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^K' T«B TALKED OF MAKBIAiSE OF THB '^ARL Of 
MARCH, NOW DUKE OF QjrEENSBURY^ WXTt^ 
.THE FAIR' LADY HAKRlE'i^itJiiiHO^JU 

8Y CAPT. £• THOMSON* 
U 

Say, Jockey Lord, adventVous Maccaroirfi 
. So Ipfuce, fo old, (o dapper, fliff and ftarch^ 
Why quit the amble of thy pacing poriey? 
Why on a filly rilk the fame ol iMaroa? 

Confult the crqiicfliian bard, wife Chiroji BecN'er, 

Or Dr. Hcber's learned Sybil leavc?^ 
And they, true Members or the iVvt :-iw- Vi'vrey 

Will tell the wond'rous thing* that love receive?. 

Vol. V. B . IIL Why 
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m. 

Why In the fpavin of your days, fwcct Sir, 
Attempt to draw on Cupid's little boot ; 
Let Jockey Grofvenor's fate, alas ! deter, 
' Ah think, Newmarket Lord, what things may 
fprout. 

IV. 

Few Tits, perhaps, were ever higher bred, 
What Ihoulders, Ifmbs ! you know, my Lord, fliQ 
{launch is. 

She's frefii from pafture, never back'd or fed. 
For you, flie (hould be thrown upon her haunches. 

V. 

Ah think, 'Squire Groom, in fpite of Pembroke'^ 
bits. 

An abler rider oft have lofl his feat, 
Young (hould the jockey be who mounts fuch tits, 

Or he'll be run away with every heat. 

VL 

Stick to the Jockey Club, attend your bard. 
Nor ever think of dancing Love's cotillion j 

For Ligonier, who galiop'd quite as hard. 
Was double difianced by his own poftilion. 
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AN EPIGRAM ON MODERN MARRIAGES. 
BY THE SAME. - 

When Phoebus was amVous, and long*d to be 

rude, 
Mifs Daphne cry'd Pifh ! and ran fwift to the wood; 
And, rather than do fuch a naughty affair, 
She became a fine laurel to deck the god's hair* 
The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold confiitution ; 
For, fure, to turn tree was an odd refolution 1 
Yet in this fhe behav'd like a Coterie fpoufe. 
As fhe fled from his arms to diflinguifh his brows* 

TO LADY BAB EVERGREEN, AT BATH, FROM MISS 
VIZARD, ON THE MASQUERADE, 

BY THE SAME. . 

Since you long to be told of our fweet Mafqne- 

rade. 
Of the jefls that were pafs'd, and the tricks we all 

play'd. 
Of the drefTes, the dances, apartments, and lights. 
Of the wits and the fools, and the beauties and frights; 
I fhall write you a (ketch ere I ftep into bed, 
Tho' at fix in the morn, with fuch pranks in my 

head, 
*Ti8 no wonder my eyes are as heavy as lead. 

B 2 Whep 
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When, we tnteiM this paradife, judge, my dear 

Madam, 
With what pleafure wcmpt ojar firift anceftor Adam, 
Good God ! 'twas fo aw fill to fee whence we fprung j 
Fbr the drefs to his body raoft prettily clung : 
And left his green girdle fliould pafs for dame Eve's, 
He kept on the fruit, which pecp'd out *twixt the 

leaves. 
There fcslrce was a habit but what was admir'd. 
Such plenty of jewels — fome bprrow'd — fome hir'd ; 
And many a pearl and a diamond did pafs, 
Which at .peep of the dawn prov'd of wax or of glafs. 
How foft were the fofas ! how bright (hone the luflres! 
How charming the mirrors we flockM to in cluflers f 
For they we agreed-all the figures look'd'beft; 
When each faw hep own, which ilie thought beat 

the reff. 
You know a whole week, day and night we went 

fhopping ; 
We ranfack'd the town, from St. James's taWapping, 
Yet fure the variety anfwer'd fuch paina, 
Inventions that rarely have enter'd folks brains : 
What numbers of Dervifcs, Druids, and Priefts, 
Grave Pilgrims and iEthiops, Monks and wild Beads ; 
Sure ne'er will fuch creatures again meet together, 
Until the lail trumpet, nor then, perhaps, neither. 
For Peafants and Gypfiesfat fwilling champaigne, 
With old Britilh heroes, and proud dons of Spain ; 

Rich 
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tRich Mabdbs ^nd SolfaiH ihook handi} with 4»ra f atgs^ 
Apollo and Mars danc'd with Beldams and Hags. 
fb^ mdn-ia llvemaiii s^ere but booriih and flupid« 
For Bapchns had Yotaries, far more than Cupid ; 

. White Jone^df the crowd was a madman profcfs'd, 

^iBy.^Mchyou^wiU judge hi'^ ^^f^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^* 
But now for the women, why nine. out of ten 
?odoubt<;iil wereclad, you might talte them for men j 
Till (hrewdly enough, ^twixt their ^cnecs and their 

necks^ 
For deccoey fafce, they dlfcoverM their fcx, 

. Whoh: groups were attentive! white iLane talkMfo 
clever, 
And Wald'grave's fair widow Ipok'd biwom as ever. 
Fuil many a toVef who longed to accod her, 
W^ ttept at HMtttftancc by Humphry of Glo'fter. 
Old l^^gigard^ i jnark'di Autk whii gems (o de« 

itghftful^ 
WUch bttng there «8 lights for to ihew thoSi more 

irigbtfol; 
While Lev'fon attracted a juft admiration^ 
D^rcpid old ;hermit9 iearoe Aood the temptations 
Twixt Cockburne, and Abington^ Granard, and 

-^Craven, 
Tair Pembroke,* with others fo famM on the Avop 
And Pallas whofe eye» were too black for a raven. 
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But a tight fmirking milk-maid, in dowlafs and paU 

tens, 
EcIipsM all our tinfels, ouriilks, and our fattins : 
While manjr a fhepherd kept telling his talc, 
The warmth of her blufti tum'd the milk in her pail» 

Now the clock had gone five— 'twas time for re- 
treating, 
So I left near an hundred, or yawning, or eating ; 
A few noble couples flaid fitting on thorns. 
To wait till the moon fliouid have drawn in her horns: 
Then as every conjugal duty was parry'd. 
They hail'd it the bcft night fince they were marry*d» 
Pale virgins there were, who confefs'd their young 

fears, 
While matrons march'd off with bold grenadiers. 
*Twere endlefs.to mention the many rare jokes, 
Repeated or whifper'd betwixt us arch folks ; 
Nor is it quite fitting, for girls at my years. 
To fpeak from their lips all that enters their ears; 

I (hall now go to fleep, and thank God in my 
mind, 
What is done in i dream leaves no traces behind. 



EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM 

^N A OENrtEMAK BUYING HIMSELF A SHOE. 
HORN. 

BT THE SAME. 

Says Mum to his fpoufe, fome occafion 1*11 fieal, 
And oiake up your antlers, friend Ned : 

Since I find you have added one horn to your heel, 
1*11 anfwer for two for your head. 

A sailor's description of the mas^braob : 

AS PLAYED BEFORE THE KINO OF DENMARK TO 
A CROWDEU>y MOTLEY AUDIBNCF, IN THE HAY« 
MARKET. 

BY THE SAME, 

Little MoU, faith, and I from Wapping 
came up, 

To fee the fine (hew and the folks ; 
But for fear of miftakes we thought beft for to fup ; 

For thefe courtiers have comical jokes. 

When firft we came in, I was *maz*d to behold. 
Night at once was all chang'd into day : 

The folks feem*d to roll like a vaft fea of gold. 
And the gall'ry ftuflPd fuU like a play. 

B 4 Little 



Little Moil dropped a-ftern, being afraid to ma&e 
faU, 

*Till I at lier herm took a ipell ^ 
'^hen whip in a trice, flie flecr'd up Nvifhin Hail 

Of the devil, jufl Landed from hell* 

Lord blefs me, fays Ihe^ Ben ! wliere have we got I 

This company ^8 too good for itv / 
Sure at home hewdscpld, and^S'CO.raehere to-be ii9t|, 

4por<fu6h vdcvite 1 tiever^id'fec I 

The devil ! neVr mind — heave a*head| my dear girt^ 
And I'M (hew you the King of the crew ;. 

Each Dttke, ev*ry Ducheis — eaeh Lady and- Earl^ 
And when I bump— d*o you courtly db / 

Like a Tragedy^een^ when Moll faw the King,, 

Plump ga bcr hare knusJbefiUJcwn : 
But, by Neptune, I foon made her rife with a^riiigi, 

And^ fwwe Ae knew nought of the town,^ 

We parted— and I, faitb, wholike to be fmatt, 
, Clapp'd on board of a fhcpherdefs fweet, 
Who, with no other crook than Jber^yen^hook'dmjr 
heart, 
hi ixA as if pveft in tke Eleet« 
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At the rate of tea knots bj die ilogt 
3ut Ifooii IcMDml thi€ Kins ^^ ^^ tac^^uta ye^h 
For he Biirguii<!)y.gave 418 as §rog. 

This gay .Htde fiMpherdeft^^ iasdi, was ib ioiarty. 

She tow'd mefroifi pHlar to pofl^ 
$otat catiM Rie ia kxbber, «n& for my part,. 

And wreck'djQn itheisafqaefaie 0oa6* 

iMaJidarina and Nabobs arere as pfaqty as :rlcf^ 
Jewsy Negroes, Banyaa^, andwhatnot; 
There. w^re diaraders ptu>chas^d at ^very prioe^ 
Unlefs the ramr, bra, lettered jto» 

In this ocean of pte^re, ^egad, tbtre were lars^ 
Whd he*er paft the buoy of the Nore ;• 

There were foldSer-Sy iifce Hymen,, who^knew^ jaotjji 
• wai^, ■ . 
And slomtMo fools hy the fcorer 

There were pt!grin^ and ^akcrt, blacks,- wkchc5,» 
and nnns, 

Minervas wkkout ienib oi* tongtie; 
Who falter*d and lifp^il out fome feminine jiuns i- 

** Do you know me ^"-^was ail faid or fongf* 
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Grave conjurors too, who ne'er conjurM before. 

And harlequins heavy as drofs ; 
Mild Nigbi toOf who longihone the fun of thefliorct 

But fet in the fair Mrs. Rofs. * 

Old wives were at once to dull Gen'rals turn'd ; 

And Tancredm forrowfiil ftrain, 
Wept Philip's wrongs— and then inftantly burn'd. 

For Diana from lewd Druiy-lane. 

There was fupper they faid— we got nothing to eat ; 

Here a fort, there a town, here St. Paul : 
But all cram'd, as aijhort aUovjance of meat^ 

Gorging garxifons, gardens, and all* 

IBy ftrange kitchen alchymy every diih 
Seem'd tranfmuted for Epicure Mammon : 

There was fifbified fiefh, and flefhified fifh ; 
A calf s head feem'd a fine jole of falmon. 

When I thought I took one thing, another I got ; 

The French cook fo well knew his trade. 
That ev'ry thing look'd like what it was not, 

And the dilhes were all masqjjerade. 

• Behold, in charafter of Eighty 

All clad in dark array, 
Fanny appears! — the thought how right f—« 
Fanny has had her D<v^, 

There 
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There were none loft their wit, there were fbme loft 
fome fweat, 

In fhort 'twaa all Hebrew to me ; 
So my anchor I trip*d, with my kind little Bet, * 

And paid Moll wtb a top-fail at fea« 

UPON JEMMY TWITCHER— PXTNTING FOR A WAGER 
AT HAMPTON-COURT, WITH THE LORD DUDLEY 
WARD — AND MISS RAY, LIKE A SECOND CLEO- 
PATRA, STANDING ON THE BANKS TO O^SERYS 
THE FEATS OF THESE HEROES. 

BY THE SAME. 

See how the King— his little flaves rewards, 
An age of frolics — and a youth of cards. 
See the elected Neptune of our ifle. 
Strip to his ihirt to make his miftreft fmile— 
Some men to huntings Ibme to fmnting take. 
At feventy-four, old Twitcher turns a rake. 
And while he Ihoves and ftrives upon the wave. 
His beauteous Thais fmiies upon her flave : 
And in harmonious numbers moves his care— 
Chaunting — ^^ None but the brave deferve the fair." 
Cafar and Pompey — on the rapid Nile, 
Oace drew the "beauteous Cleopatra's imile : 

♦ The amiable Mrs. Powd— wife of the TragcaUn. 

S6 So 
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?t> Dndtey Wurd— and Jemmy Twitclicr gay^. 
Court the applaufe» of the geatle Ray— > 
The heroes flart— they pout before her eyet,. 
And tny Lord Dndlqr boreaw«y theprize | 
For when eredtthe gaiiant TvHtclieriloody. 
He mifs'd his Ihove— -and tumUed in the mud : 
Ah'-^^wo is iae^tliai I ihe xrutb (hould tfill* 
Alt Tba2s dapp^^i hfx baiids when Jeoamy fell 2^ 
Ju^ to projefs |it«Bce her groat i^egard^ 
. Jkw to. the opea anoc of Dudky War4« 
On Pompcy's fatft-*did Ckopatra finjJe, 
When his old head — rolPd bhibbering down the Nile. 

OW roUD WORTH IN THE HO«C«E OFCOMMOW« BFtXlC- 
ING OME DAY O-F THE PU&1.IC OHARAOTER a^ 
roSD S^ANDWICHk 

«^y Tfl£ 8AMB. 

Lord Nortlr fpeaklng one day m the Houfe of 
Commons of the public chara6^cr of Lord Sandwich,. 
termed his Lordftjip ** an able aytd'fahhfid firvmt 
wf tit nation** According' to the votes this ** aiU' 
andfaithful creature y* in the year 177 1, was entruft^d- 
\fvx\ fi})o miUi&ns and an haifoi the public monty, at 
t rupture with Spam was, at that time, expe^ed* 
Tbe niptore did not liappen« 



Tor feraa^B fake i jumy, 

iWhat th«n did beocNneof tbe nooef ?r 

Lord Saadwich if juiik,. 

V\l vouch for his truft. 
He's as honed as lank Lyttletony. 

There are odieni to blame. 

Whom I choofe Bot to name^ 
Vor tn]di,.we all know,, is a libel ;. 

Hence an Adnuralty Peer,. 

Whofe conCcience is dear. 
Can laugh at all truths in dic Bible. 

Tt is curious to obferve how the miniilers, in eaclr 
lioufie of parliament, /iv^one another. Is Lord North- 
attacked in* the Houfe of Peers— Lord Sandwich is on 
his legs In an inflant to declare, ** Tbmi tbert mvit 
i\)as a hitter Firjl Ltird rf the Trtttfwy.^* Is the Firft 
ComipiffionerHrf the Ackniraltycenfuredln the Houfe 
of Commons— Loixl North pronouBces* Lord Sand* 
wich to hti ^^ m ta^Jt o^ir, fmthfiU^ mii tOipia 
/(NvaMt b/Jhs istij^mMiixmmiry.^ 

Sv^y^ Lockit to Peachum, *^ You*ve nothing to fear, 
^ if they battle in front, Til defend in the rear/* 
Says Peachum to Lockit, ** i laugh at the hum,, 
^ Let me finj{;er the pelf, they may all kiis my — >•? 
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to THE MEMORY OE CAPT. JOHN BBKTINCKi 
WHO WAS A NATIVE OF HOLLAND, A COM- 
MANDER IN THE ENGLISH NAVY, AND NEFHBW 
TO THE DUKE OF PORTLAND, 

BY THE SAME. 

A Public lofs demands a public tear, 
And fuch a nation gives to Bentinck*8 bier ; 
Whofe adive genius, gallantry and fcnfe. 
Gave him amongfl his corps the firfl pretence : 
Our navy's ornament, his country's grace, 
In private virtues brilliant to his race. 
Triumphant thus, o'er life's tumultuous wave, 
His velTcl ail'd with glory to the grave. 

TO THE MEMOET OF MR. CBAR-LES DENIS9 
JUNE II, 1772. 

BY THE SAME. 

Attend this Monody, ye mournful Nine^ 
And fcaiter evergreens around the (hrine ! 
*Twas he did honour to the Mu/e*s train,^ 
And gave this happy ifle a new * Fontaine : 
LIoyJfBug his fame — to whom he fhew'd regard. 
This Tbomfon writ— and Garrick lov'd the Bard. 

THE 

♦ Mr, Charles Denis was the brother of Sir Peter — bred to phy- 
^, which he did not practice iQt fome yean before his death.— 

Mr. 
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THE TIMES. 

BT THB SAME* 

7hE 'Squire he votes, yet frets and kills his 

mutton, 
The Alderman he growls, and lives a glutton : 
The dames of qual uncheck'd by morals run on, «^ 
WhilA poor John B ull has nought to put his foot on ; L 
Yet G— — with Pinciy laughs, and turns a button 3 

E. T. 

PERIWIQOMBNOS. 

A CONORATULATORT ODE FROM THE BODY OF 
BARBERS TO THE KINO, UPON WEARING A 
WIG, WRITTEN AT THE RIQJTEST OF THE 
FRATERNITY OF SHAVERS, BY CH4, CURL. 

BY THE SAME. 

Barbers, ^tfvm, jrejers aii. 

Obey the glorious call ; 

Pour oil upon your heads and ground, 

And fnap your fingers round ! 
Snip, Snap ! 
Mr. Garrick. ufed to call him his oldeSt friend.— He tranllated 
many of Fontaine's Fables, which were publilhed in the Poetical 
Magazine by Mr. R. Lloyd. He had a great deal of wit and 
vivacity; aad publilhed many ingenious Fable»t 

No\f 



Ifow eack prepare hu fhining flrap. 
And let his razor glide along^ 
Qiiick by flarfcs, i>iit let tbe flrokes be ijron^ 
Hail ! hail ! all hail this day t 
The King he threw his hair away ! 
Joy to hie razor'd head ! . , 

Joy to the Tjium-M f 
That firft did weid 
His fat, his jolly nob. 

. 10 1 what joys wiB now come after, 
Curl your mufcles boys with laughter !' 

Ev'ry bajber ta]ces Ri^ rig, 

George the Third, boys, wears a vrigp 
SiTiooth hi« Roy^l pericranium bare, 
<D i 'tis a noble noi> wkhout its hair* 
Come fweet tripping,, bu^om daughter^ 
Draw UB IHy heads of porter ! 

And let it rife,. 
Jn fnowy foam, or rather 
Like the faireft lather,. 

Sparkling toour longiog eyes. 

You've hl^ard' an ancient ftory, barbtrs whitest 

Of Beisenice^i h«ir. 

Which has^ the ikies bedi|;ht ;. : 

L She, Ai^, (Be, 

' Ifelightfnl, royal drab^^ 

Was not free, free,. 

riAUs I from^ the icab«. 

When-. 
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^VfhcD the firft barber of the folc^ « 

A great, a mighty fpul ; 

Did iDvent, 

To her coQtent^ 
lA coTering for her head p 
For this inveatiom^ 
Drew the attention » 

Of each Egyptiaa feer ; 

Who evVy year. 

For years before 

By mighty Mars had fwore» 
That their oracle was big. 

With fometiting u&lul, fomething^ucer^ 
And this, and thif, ye barbers wasa Wi«» 

Happy, happy, happy hairj 

None but the fair 
Defcrve'a Wig* * " * 

The gods beyond ipeafure^ 

Took infinite plcafure, 

To curl and frizzle >[ 

The old Udy*5 grizzle ; 

In honour of Gpmom the fliaver^ 

Her hair it found fevouri 

Above and below, 

Below and aboFCi 



gag^«% 



1 
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barbers have no foe, 
, NO| no, no : 
*rhejr arc the fons of love. 
From the clouds now look down, 
Nor Beremce frown ; 
Tho* a Wig bears the Crown ! 
Thy ipleen and anger do not hurl, 
Nor with thy water wet a precious curl ! 
But let it cafily fit 
Upon his feat of wit ! 
Shew thy benignity. 
Unto its dignity ! 

Cba. Curl^ Poer^bairial to the Compafty |f 
Gentlemm Periwig leakers* 

OK THE DEATH OF LORD CLITB, 
BT THE SAME. 

Life's a furface flipp'ry* g^^fly. 
Whereon tumbled Cli've of Plaffey : 
All the wealth the Eaft could give, 
Brib'd not Death to let him live : 
No diflin6tion's in the grave, 
'Tween the nabob and the flave. 



SXTEMPORB, 
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EXTEMPORE. 

BT MR. C. CHURCHILL* 

CAPT. Thomfon having planted fome weeping 
willows befbre his houfe in the bridle rodd, Kew-lane^ 
and Mr. Churchill furprifing him dne morning with 
the window open, repeated. 

Here lives a half-pay ♦poet run to ruft, 
'And all his willows weeping in the duft ! 

SHAKESPEARE'S FEAST. 

A K O D E. 
L 

XwAS at the folemn feaft, for laurels woo, 
By WILLIAM, old JOHN SHAKESPEARE'S fon,^ 
Aloft in awful ftate, 
The May'r of STRATFORD fate, 
RaisM on a wool-pack*d throne : 

• At this time Mr. Thomfon was a Lieuteaant of the Nayy 
©n half-pay — having fat down in thi» Hamlet after the termination 
of a glorious war in the year i762,in which he fc'rved in thcDorfet- 
(hire and Bcllona, under the comnjand of that gallant Captain Sir 
Peter Denis, who fo nobly diftinguiihed himfelf in the capture of 
Le Raifonable, and in the defeat of Confluas. The Bellona after- 
wards took Che Courageux« 

His 



His Aldermen were plac'd aroypd,. 

Their brows with Spreading antlers cr6wn*d, 

(So city«ii)>Milb6 ifiiouki berf<)unii) 
. The lovely ^ay^refe by ^is, &6p • t 

^ Sat.like a pUio^^ J^gh«G.ennan bride^ , 

^ JJot Je6 ioT fat Renown 'd, than pride* . 

None but the fat, 

JKonclMtttthciiat, 

INone.but ihe fat deferve the faooncinf. faifi^ 

. ' /. II. 

Trtiebwdsof FERNET placed on 3iigh 

Amid the tuneful choin, , 

With flying fingers touch*d. the wooden lyre: 

The notes, tho' lame, afcend as high 

A«Tcivic joys require. 

t - iThc feng began from sGARRIOK'l! tfoil^ ' ; . 

Who left his Litchfieud's native foil, 

(Such were his liopes of golden ^fpoiL,) 

King RICHARD^s crooked form bctyM the xnat^: 

Sublime-on high-heel'd ilioes he trod. 

When firft h*courted Lady ANNE 

In GoodhanVFiklds", till then an unfrequented 

•road. 

AsHASTINGi^ mart round PRITCHARD's wi|ift 

* bet:url'd. 

Or fhewM, in DRUGGER^i rags, an idiot to thc» 

world* 

Thtf 



The li<l*ning crowd adinmtlie«toAyfl>utMt^ 

A prefencSHASSSPEAIUB, lomTtboy (keut spound t 

A prefcnt SMftKl£8FfiAR^£v krad: Ito niftef*4halla 

f6tK>Upd« 

With pridkM ap>e«n- 
His May'rihip hears j 
Afluines tho play*!^ 

Affcdts to ftarc, 

And (hakes the room about his ears* 
III. 
The praife of ven*fon, then, the rapt enthufiad fung ; 
Of vcn'fon, whether old or young; 
The jolly hau<Kh in triumph conges ; 
Sound the trumpets; beat the drums; 
Flufh'd with.a purpk grace. 
It (hews iti currant-jeUyM face : 
Now give each feeder breath : U comes, it ODoies | 
VcnTon, ever fair and young. 

Drinking joys can beft reveal; 
Fat of ven'ibn is a treafure. 
Eating is the glutton's pleafure : 

Rich the trealure, 1 

Sweet liic pleafure. 
Sweet as ftuffing is with ?eal* 

IV- 
SoothM with the found, the May*r grew vain ; 
Eat all his cuftards o'er again ,* 
And thrice he pick'd the bones of geefc nnd turk^iea 
(lain* 
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The poet faw his flomach rife, 
His watering mouth, his longing eyes ; 
And while he necks and iides defy'd, 
ChangM his note, and check'd his pride. 
He chofe a tybu&n mufe 
Soft pity to infiife t 
He fung the deer-ftealer's untimely fate 

By laws fevere, tho* good, 
Swinging, fwinging, fwinging, Twinging, 
Swinging in too high a flate, 

For fpilling fyivan blood, 
Deferted at his utmoft need 
By thofe his former thefts had fe*d, 
Expos'd, e'en near his native town. 
With not a friend to cut him down. 
With joylefs looks the May'r dejected fate, 
Tho* ftill revolving in his foul 
The various turns of fpits below ; 
And now and then a backward figh he ftole. 
While llreams Fa6tolian fought their vent, to 
flow. 

V. 
The bard of FERNEY fmUM to fee 
That fleep was in the next degree .: 
•Twas but a drowfy ftrain to keep, 
For nurfes talk their babes afleep. 
Gently dull, in hum-drum numbers, 
Thus he footh'd his foul to flumbers ; 

Picking 



Picking bones is toil and troublei 
Syllabub an empty bubble ; 
Never ending, ftili beginning. 
Eating, ftill the fubflance miffing: 
Think, if fat be worth thy winning, 
Thy wife is fureiy worth the kiffing : 
Both wife and ven'fon fee befides thee ! 
Take what fare thy cook provides thee ! 
The many rend the Ikies with loud applaufe ; 
So Sleep was crown'd, tho' FERNEY won the catrfcf. 
The May'r, fcarce able to keep ope his eyes, 
Peep'd at the food, ' 
• That warm'd his blood. 
And iick'd his lips, and lick'd his lips. 
And lick'd his lips, (to flir in vain he tries :) 
At length, as funk in Sleep's foft arms he flretcheS| 
The fnorting magiftrate b— t his breeches, 
VI. 
Now ftrike the falt-box once again : 

A louder yet, and yet a louder flrain :«— 
Break the bands of fleep afunder, 

With noife more frequent than his poftera 

thunder ! , 

Hark I hark ! the horrid found 
Has rais'd up his head, 
Tho' as heavy as lead. 
And he Hares and Ainks around ! 

Revenge, 



r ^^ I 

R«vcngef revenger, dread FERNET Crieff 
See the critics arffe>! 
See the Toliimes thejr rear 
Only fir tor curi hair, 
Tho* each hopM fbr an editor's prize ! 
Behold the fnaribg band; 
Eiach with ^ ferthing candle in Kis handt 
TUofe are critical g&ofts who for SHAKESPEARg. 
were (Iain, 
** Anci unburied'remam 

Oh ftalls in Clare-court, Drury-Ianc. 
Give the fun'rah due 
To the wretched crew ; 
Behold how they tofs their nofes on high I 
Bid them feekCLo acinars abode, 
Congenial temples for fuch hofKle gods ! 
The company^ pleas'd fuch expedient was hit on. 
The MayV fnatch'd up CAPEUs edition to fti— t on 5 
His wife the door unbarr'd. 
To light him to the yard, 
As H— 1— y held the link that fiogM the fa^i'd 
North Briton. 
Let GARRICK yiQld pur Ma)r'r the prize, 
Or both divide the crown : 
This, rais'd an author to the ikies : 
Thar, threw hid critics down, 

A RO N 



iA 5 ON MOT, 

«N A lady's wedding being ON THE TWENTY- 
FIRST OF DECEMBER. 

BY MR, V AU G H A N. 

Jv EturnM from the*op*ra, la^ lately I fat, 
JndiflTrently chatting of this thing and that, 
■JdyXhloe I aikM how it eiatefVlher head. 
To fix on St. Thomas, of all days to wed ? 
To which (he replied, with reafon the ftrongeil, 
*<.* Tho' fhorteft the day is — the nighty Sir^ is hft^€fij^ 



THE. FOLLOWING ILLUSTRIOUS PERSONAGES WILJi 
APPEAR IN THE UNDER-MENTIONED DRESSES, 
AND CHARACTERS, AT THE SUBSCRPTlON MAS- 
•QJTEIIADE, AT MRS. CORNELLY's, 

His M y in a child's frock and bib, followed 

by L — d N , iu the habit of an old woman, hold- 
ing him in leading-fl rings. 

The Q:: , Ceres wirh a cornucopia. 

The D— of Gl r, in the charadcr of Beiiedift 

<the married man. 

The D— of Cum — — d, in the chara6ler of Paiis, 
. T he P— fs D— — -r of W— es, the witch of Endor. 

V«L.V. C Tit: 



[ 30 J 

The D— of North d, in Trappolin, in DuU 

and' no Duke. 

The Duchefs, an ale-wife. 

Five of the Maids of Honour, reprefenting the pa« 
rablc of the five foolifh virgins, carrying the lampt 
without oil* 

Mifs Van 1, in Ihc chara6ler of one of tfce 

wife virgins. 

L — y Wald — — e, in the charaftcr of the Ifland 
Trincefs. 

The D — e of Gr — n, a Newmarket Jockey. 

L — y Har n, Meflalina. 

li~d Lig r, an old fatyr. 

Mr. F— X, Sir John Falftaff, 

L— d Har — g — n, an Alderman with a pair of 
horns in his pocket. 

L — d W — y — th, in the chara£ler of a butcher. 

L — y Har — t Stan — e, Sufannah. 

L — d Mar — h, following her, in the charafter of 
one of the Elders* 

L — d Car— le, the prodigal fon. 

L— d Tal— t, in the chara61er of the ftarved cook 
in the Mifer. 

L— dHert— d, Rembrandt's Gold-weigher. 

L — d Per— y, the God Priapus. 

Sir F r Nor — n, the devil. 

Mr. Rig — Yf a drunken Bacchanal. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Ver— n, in the character of Fortune, in a robe 
of cards, a chain of dice about his neck, and a large 
box on his head. 

I>.^ of D-.^, a bear in a chain. 

Col. Lut— 1, a prize-fighter. 

* V E R S E S 

SENT BY A GENTLEMAN TO HIS LADY, WITH A 
PRESENT OF A KNIFE. 

A. Knife, dear Girl, cuts Love they fayt— 
Mere modifti Love, perhaps it may ; 
For any tool of any kind. 
Can fcp'rate what was never join'd. 
The Knife that cuts our Love in two, 
Will have much tougher work to do : 
Muft cut your foftnefs, worth arid fpirit 
Down to the vulgar fize of merit j 
To level your's with modern tafte, 
Muft cut a world of fenfe to wafle ; 
And from your fingle beauty's flore, 
Clip what would dizen out a fcore. 
The felf-fame blade from me muft fever 
Senfation, judgment, fight, for ever j 
All memory of endearments paft. 
All hope of comforts long to laft, 
All that makes fourteen years vyithyou, 
A Siunmer ; — and a fliort one too : 

C ^ All 
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All that affe6tTon feels, arrd fears. 

When hours, without you, feem like years .^ 

1 ill that be done (and Vd as foon 

Believe this Knife ^ill chip fhe liioon) 

Accept my prefent undeterry. 

And leave their Proverbs to the herd* 

If in a kifs— deKcious treat I — 

Your lips acknowledge the receipt ; 

Love, fond of fuch fubftantial fare. 

And proud to play the glutton there. 

All thoughts of cutting will difdain, 

Save only — * cut and come again/ 



A GENTLEMAN, ON THE LATE ANNIVERSARY bf 
HIS WEDDING-DAY, PRESENTED HISWIFBWlrt 
A RING, AND THE FOLLOWING LINES* 

BY THE SAME* 

Thee, Mary, with this ring I wed," 
So fixteen years ago I faid — 
Behold another ring ! — " For what ?'* 
** To wed thee o'er again,— why not P**^ 

With the Fi RST ring I married Youth, 
Grace, Beauty, Innocence, and Truth ; 
Taile long admir'd, Senie long rever'd : 
And ail my Molly then appear'd. 

If 



If flic, by merit fiHce difclos'dy 
Prove twice the woman I fupposMy 
1 plead that double merit now, * 
To juftify a double vow. 

Here then, to-day, (with faith as fiire^ 
With ardour ^8 intenfe and pure, 
As when amidft the rites divine 
I took thy trothy and plighted mkity 
To theeyfweet girl, my second ring^ 
A token and a pledge 1 bring ; 
With this I wed, till: Death us part. 
Thy riper virtues to my heart 5 
Tbcfc virtues, which, before untryM, 
The wife has ad4cd to the bride ; 
Thofe vktues, whofc p^Qgreflive chim,. 
Endearfng Wedlocl^^isvcry name, 
My foql enjoys, my fpng approvea. 
For Coofcience fake, as weU as Love's* 

Tor why ?-TThey (hew me hour by hour 
Honour's high: thoughl", Affection's pow'r, 
Difcretion's deed, found Judgment's fentencer 
And teach me all things— but Rej>entancQ ! 



C J -THE 
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THE FOLLOWING BEAUTIFUL LINES WERE WRIT- 
TEN BY A LADY, ON OBSERVING SOME WHITE 
HAIRS ON HER HUSBANd's HEAD. 

1 HOU to whofe power reluctantly we bend, 
Foe to life's fairy dreams, relentlefs Time, 
AViVe the dread of lover, and of friend, 

Why flamp thy feal on manhood's rofy prime ? 
Already twining 'midft my Thyrfis' hair, 
The fnowy wreaths of age, the monuments of care. 

Thro* all her fofms, tho* nature owns thy fway, 

. That boafled fway ihou'lt here exert in vain ; 
To the laft beam of life's declining day, 

Thyrfis fliall view, unmov'd, thy potent reign. 
Secure to pleafe, whilfl goodnefs knows to charm. 
Fancy and tafle delight, or fenfe and truth inform. 

Tyrant, when from that lip of crimfon glow. 
Swept by thy chilling wing, the rofe ihall fly ; 

"When thy rude fcythe indents his polifh'd brow, 
And quench'd is all the luftre of his eye ; 

When ruthlefs age difperfes ev*ry grace, 

Each fmile that beams from that enchanting face— • 



Then^ 
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"^Then, thro' her ftores, ihall aiStive Mcm'ry rove. 
Teaching each various charm to bloom anew, 

And ftill the raptur'd eye of faithful love. 
Shall bend on Thyrfis its delighted view ; 

Still (hall he triumph, with relifllefs power, 

Still rule the coiiquer'd heart to life's remoteft hour. 

THE FRANTIC LOVER* 

■I «J Elftuat tngens 

Imo in ccrde pudor^ mxtoque infania luHu^ 
JSt Fur Us agitatus amor* 

And fhall then another embrace thee, my fair? 
Muft envy flill add to the pangs of defpair i 
S&all I live to behold the reciprocal blefs i 
Death, death is a refuge, Elyfium to this ! 

The ftar of the evening now bids thee retire,— 
Accurs'd be its orb, and extinguifli'd its fire ! 
For it fliews me my rival prepared to invade 
Thofe charms which at once I admir'd and obeyM. 

Far off each forbidding incumbrance is thrown. 
And, Sally, thy beauties no more are thy own ; 
Thy coyncfs too flies, as love brings to thy view 
A trance more extatic than faint ever knew. 

C 4 .An^ 
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And yet IttNE^hold tbeoy tba' longing fo diey 
Approach the new heav^o with a tear and aifgh;^ 
For oh ! the fornl figh ^midik enjoymeot^wUl dtrxy^ 
And » tear is the thfcrute which rapture* imift pay» 

Still, i)ill dofl thou tremble that pkafure to feek^ 
Which pants in thy bofom, and glows oni thy cheek j- 
Confufion and (liame thy foft wifhes dcflroy, 
And terror cuts off the weak b.'offom of joy. 

Ah 1 had I been b'eft with thy bcairty, my fair, 
With ft)ndeft attention, with delicate care, 
My heart would have try^d all thy fear* to remoTe^ 
And pluck'd ever}' thorn from the rcfes of love t 

My infolent rival, more proud of his right,' 
Contemns the fweet office, that foul of delight ! 
Lefs tender, he feizes thy lips as his prey, 
And all thy dear limbi the rough fummons obey* 

Ev*n now more licentious — ralh mortal forbear !-•- 
Reftrain him, O Venus ! Jet him too defpair!— 
Freeze, freeze the fwift ftreams which now hurry to 

join. 
And curie hm with paffioaa uni^tedlike mice;! 



How 



I 
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How weak is my rage his fierce joy to contronl X 
A kifs from thy fweet lips ihoots life to his foul i 
If hy itf^ t^o (P^v'4 i^a ooe cnriieDt is. x,\^ 
-JInd all thy keen feeIiog% ^e bl^^ed in one. 

Tlyf **ff^ ^WP ^M* limbij a( n^w \^^rmth (h^Us ;|c- 

quire, 
Hi^ p^p^ £^^A> tl^ine ^all redouble their $re f 
^ Till wrecked and o*crwhelm'd in the florm of delight» 
Thine ears lofe their heaipiAg,. thine eyes lofe their 
fight. 

Here conqueft muft paufe (tho* it ne'er can becloyM) 
To view the rich plunder of beauty enjoyed ,• . 
The treiTes diftlevell^d, the bofom diljplay'd, 
And the wUhes of years m a moment repaid* 

\^ k thoufandfoft thoughts in thy fency combined 
^ A thouiwd wild horrors aiTembie in mine ! 

Relieve me,, kind death \ fliut the fceae from isiy 
vieWy 

And fave me, O fave me, cfc madnefs enfue I 
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VERSES 

TO A YOUNG LADY, WITH A NEW EDITION Of 
SHAKESPEARE. 

Accept, fweet maid, each fcene that Shal^mt 

Scenes, whofe great leflbns may improve ev'n you! 

Ten^eft. 
Behold your image in his Tempeft (hewn. 
For fure Mrandah fpotiefs mind's your own !-^ 

Gentlemen ofFeronam 
Let falfe Verona* % rake your anger move. 
But fpare his friend, who boafts a conflant love. 

Merry Wt*ves of Wind/or* 
To check your mirth though prudifti matrons try, 
With Millrefs Ford in harmlefs frolics vie* 

Mepfure for Meqfure. 
Like Jfabfl^ on virtue found your pleafure ; 
** Qpit like with like, give Meafure ftill for Mea^ 
fure:' 

Comedy of Errors* 
With Adriana^y be your rage fupprefs'd, 
For life's a fcene of Errors at th^. befl. 
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Much ado ahout Nothing. 
iTrom Clauiif% fcorn, and injur'd Hero^% blame, 
Xearn what fmall flips o'erturn a woman's fame* 

Lovers Laiour Loji* 
To try their temper, lovers fometimcs roaft 
Xike RofaUne^ whofe Labour was not Loji. 

MSdfummer Nigbt^s Dream. 
Like Hermta^ rather from a parent part, 
Than yield yoiir perfon, and withhdld your heart* 

Merchant of f^enice. 
Wife Portia's cafkets, ere you wed, employ ; 
Who chufe for riches, ne'er will give you joy; 

As Ton Like It. 
And when your point, like RofaUnd^ youVe carryM, 
Strive not to wear the breeches when you're marry'd. 

Taming the Shrew. 
Still KatVrine^z conquer'd paffions keep in view, 
Ere fome Petrucbio comes to Tame a Shrhv j 

All's mUtbat Ends Well. 
And when your Graces have a Bertram warm'd, 
Think no bad hufband is a rake reform'dt 

Xi Tkvclftb 
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When Belth^ or j^^w-cJI^k fov \ove applic»^^ 
Setcft the drunkard, and the fool defpife. 

Ne'er of yeur huftand^ ff-iend toafon^ appearj^ 
X,eontei^ jealoufy tnay elfe bo neaiu 

And left axnbition< blaft your peaceful liife. 
Behold the end t^CawdorS guilty wife. 

King J^hu, 
Of love mata^mal^ mark the influence mild,. 
When widow*d Cenfiance weeps* her nmrder*fi childi. 

KiT^ Ritkard II* 
ThroTflgh changing forrunes let thy faith be fecn^ 
A bri^t exaropte fhine^ in Rkhardf% Queen. 

Kivg Henry IF. 2 farts. 
And, ]£ a foldier yon ftiould chance to marry. 
Know, while he's abfent, you at home muil tarry* 

Kiffg Henry Fl 
Like t'other Kaie^ nofault'ring lover blame ; 
Half French, half Engliih^ honefl love's the fame. 
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^ King Ibm^f^J^ i/f^rfs^ 

O'er pious Hen/y^ fiwiK)w> ti:iJHtt«'JMi|&-^ 
But make your huftftJtd k(/i ^ w^Ui ^»Jr^j^ 

Kin^UipbmiJm: 
Yet clafp no fotefijiaav G)t^Jlm likiB^ Vw cteft*, ' 
Soon cloyM^ they'll givo poof k^ Jnm?iA^}l^ ^ 

King Btmy^irai.^ 
And know, VAk^Bmllen^ flumld )x>uajiailci;it ^b^^iKft y^u^ 
7 he gssan najr^ ma^iy^^vJ^ not long will Itwyo^ 

No patriot Maxius taliev tNeir ffiitib'i KiHt ^iklkl^ 
They lov» their CQUBitKy auiclft-<^heir w^ixei; Ipi^^Jjittl^ 

To Portia^ aftions^ all bu* one, aipife*^ 

For what ie drinking draoka bujt iwailo^iag fiifff;^ ^ 

Anthony tind Clenpatra, 
Hate fpendtbrift Antoniok, wha cv^m il^ &ir» 
And make theaa driAk the pearU tb^'d ratbi^f Wt^IV- 

'^fnotu 
Tlo no grave 7»Kitf« be your favour (hewn. 
He ne'er can love your fcx who hate« his Qvrn : 



T* ^^r 
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y. Andrcnicus. 
Ko cook, like Andronicus, deign to tiy, 
^hofe great ambition foars to raife— a pye* 

71 andCreJUa. 
Nor e'er like Creffid^ wanton girl, be led 
By fome kAA pander to a lawlefs bed* 

Cynibelinem 
Accept no Fofihumui content to roam ;•— 
^Sucb, fend tbeir fpies to tempt a wife at homCt 

King Lear* 
Your deareft cbildren's wav'ring duty fear, 
Nor give up all your wealth like beggared Lear : 

Romeo and Juliet. 
But let fome Romeo that foft nature move, 
Mix with thy foul, and yield thee love for love^ " 

Hamleu 
In each rude Hamlet^ zh^iom fcorn a part, 
"Whofe only triuipph is to break your heart : 

Othello. 
And all hlacl hulbands— they're enough to fright 
one; . ^ 

May Zara long live happy with a vJAte one ! 
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THE FOLLOWING COPY OF VERSES ARE TO M 
SEEN ON A SMALL COTTAGEy OR BUILDING, IN 
THE RUSTIC TASTE, INTENDED AS A PLACE OF 
RETIREMENT, BUILT BY ■ FOWIS, ESQ^ 

IN A GROVE BY THE RIVER SEVERN, ABOUT A 
MILE FROM LITTLE WALCOT, IN THE COUNTY 
OF SALOP* 

Stay pairenger, and tho* within, 
Nor gold, nor glittering gems are fcen^ 

To flrike thy dazzl'd eye; 
Y«t enter, and thy ravifhM mind 
Beneath this humble roof fhaUlind 

What gold will never buy. 

Within this folitary cell. 

Calm Thought and fweet Contentment dwell, 

Parents of blifs iincere r 
Peace fpreads around her balmy wings, 
And banifh'd from the courts of kings, 

Has.fix'd her manfion here* i 



^\.^Ci^^ 
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fm TH,E DEATH, p^ ADMIRAi;, ?YNG. 

"Was it for this that fortune grac'd thy birth^ 
Beftow'd thee titled honour, pomp, and place^. 

^nd pointed :out the way that led to worth, 
To make thy^ death confpkuoufly bafe ? 

Grant me, juft hea^eas ! %o bi?eathe ia dief^l^ w^^ 
And mourn my days in Iblitude forlorn. 

Rather than fe^t me in Ambition's, chair^ 
If I muft live and die my country's fcorn» 

Yet froQSi tkefinaUefl to the greateil crimes^r 
Some little (hare of gentle pity's due : 

Britons ! if 'ti? withheld iti other climes. 
The poor ojfeBder claims the debt from yoiu 

H'is your's to follow radiant truth, to poifc 
The fcales of juilice with an even hand: 

But then 'tis great, 'tis jufl to fympathize — 
£lfe wherefore breathe ye in a chriftian land»' 

Since 



since he has paid the forfeit of the laws. 
Indulge his friends the tribute of'a figh ; 

It will not wrong a fuff'ringi nation's caufe ; 

Heav'n loves the drop that gufli from Pity's eye. 

No longer let Revenge purf'ic Its blow, x 

Nor Standal ftrive his memVy to degrade; 

Let deep Oblivion bury all his wo. 

And o'er his foibles fpread her friendly ihade» 

Oh ! then (if ye cao grant a boon ib great) 
Forgive the muie, if o'er- his m6ttU^j^iflg:faier^ 

In kind condolence for his haplefs fate. 
She gea'rous drops the fympathetic tear. 

But if, emerging forth from Time's dtrk.iiK)mby 
Truth fhould exculpate his inglorioua naiao^ 

Will not each Briton reverence his tomb^ 
And future bards immorutizfi hiA fame.?^ 

Thy foes mud own, aod while they own, admire^ 
O Bj^ng ! thy calm compofure at thine end ;, . 

Too late (thou vi(ftim to thy country'* ire) 
Unbiafs'd Reafon (hew4 h^rfelf'thy friend*. 



iMVi 
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tMITATION OF THE QTH ODE OF THE 4TH BOOS 
OF HORACE* 

TO A FRIEND* 

ThO* born where Devon's hills arife, 
Where tempefts fweep along the fkies, 

And fpoil the face of day : 
Yet ihall this vcrfe in future times 
Be read with thofe of happier climes, 

Climes where the mufes fir ay. 

Tho* Milton's brows with bays we twine. 
And ftyle him wonderful 1 divine ! 

Th* immortal ! and the bard ! 
Yet Pppc, with ev'ry grace replete, 
In fenfe, and harmony completei 

Still claims our juft regard* 

Still Dryden*s nervous numbers charm 
Equal, majeftic ; full, and warm, 

He bears his fire along : 
By turns the various verie he tries, 
And bids each pailion fall or rife, 
' Jufl as he fhifts the fong. 



Hot 
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Nor even Waller we difdain. 

Nor Cowley's pcnfive, moral ftrain, 

Nor Shakefpeare's magic art ; 
Shakefpeare, like Sophocles, fublimei 
Subdues the foul, in fpite of time. 

And fearches ev*ry heart ! 

Sedley, tho' loofe^ and light as air. 
Still chears the gay, and fires the fair, 

So free his fancy roves ! 
Behn breathes her love-fighs flill around, 
Still from her. harp the notes refound| 

Soft as the down^f doves. 

Nor gentle Rofamond'alone, 
Admir'd the tinfel of a throne, 

Or felt th' enlivening glow : 
Nor firft the defpVate Henry made 
The pointed pike a palifade, 

To flop th* impetuous foe. 

Britain had felt the hand of war, 
Before (he faw the Julian ftar, 

Within her regions rife : 
Brave Caradtacus did no more, 
Than many men had done before. 

To win bright honour's prize* 



before 
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before bold Bonduca becanae, 
Th' avenger of a daugj[iter?s famc» 

The fcourge of iawlefs lull : 
Before great Alfred wore the crovirny 
Liv'd others of as n^neh renown, 

As noble, wife, and juft* 

But all in fad oblivion deep ; 

No mufe had tbcy. tbe.tr worth to weep^ 

Or to record their lot : 
In vain they fought^ in vain they bkd f 
Their names un£uo.g,. their ^. unready. 

They died, and arc fovg^t. 

Vice fares like virtue in the graye ; 
The mafler there is lik^ the flave j 

No charadlers re^ivain : - 
No marks of all th« foQ$ of xB&i^ 
Ualefs fage Hiflory lends,hei; pco^ 

Or Poetry her flraio. 

Then let me not leavQ tbee to He 
In filence and obfcurity^ 

My patron, and my. friend ! 
But let the God of Verfe inipire 
Hy bofom now witkaU: hi& fire. 

Thy worth to.fiDCQnanaeiidS^ 



Wk& 



With fteady head, with tender *f€«rt^ 
With condudl void -of fraiid or al*t. 

With temper firm and free, 
You feem in evVy fcene the fame, 
Nor fortune court, nor fortune Wariie, 

But judge as ought to be, 

Difcerning, uncorrupt, and bold, 
Unaw'd by power, urehurt by gold , 
^ That tamer of the mind : 
Deceitful av'rice fliall no more 
Enfnare the rich, or criifti the poor^ 
While you befriend tnaiykiml. 

Nor yet for once you atft aright, 
Or fteal like meteors, on the light, 

That glare, and pafs away : 
But conftant, equal, good, ^nd trtie, 
You charm alike at ev'iy view, 

And charm alike each day. 

Humanity (hall boafl her fon, 
Shall tell the triumphs he has won^ 

The wretched he has bleft : 
Shall tell how oft the lenient care 
Hath footh'd the terrors of defpair, 

And fet the foul at reiU 
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Should Fortune from her flowing hand 
Increafe your wealth, enrich your land, 

And pour^her gifts profufe : 
Abfurd 'twould be if we fhould call 
You happy, tho* poiTefs'd of all. 

Without a will to ufe. 

He only feels the joy'fincerc 
"Who a£ts with iDoderation here, 

UnfwayM by love or hate ; 
Who wifely ufes what is giv'n ; 
Or bravely bears the will of heav'n : 

Refign'd in ev'ry ftate. 

Who dreads not death fo much as (hame ; 
Who ftands unfully'd in his famej 

UncheckM in virtue's race : 
Su4^h, fuch a one is not afraid 
To perifh in his country's aid, 

Or (hare his friend's difgrace* 



THE FOLLOWING IS A COPY OF THE EPITAPH 
WHTICH DR. FRANKLIN WROtE FOR HlMSELFf 
fOMK YEARS AGO. 

The Body of 
Benjamin Franklin 
BoHon, Printer; 

like 
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like the Cover of an old Boolf^ 

its Contents torn out, 

and ftript of its lettering and giiding^^ 

lies here, 

food for worms ; 

yet the Work itfelf will not be loft, 

for it Ihall 

(as he believed) 

appear once more, 

in a new and beautiful Edition, 

revifed, and corredcd, 

by the AUTHOR. 

AN EPIGRAM, ON SEEING LADY A— R*S PICTURE^ 

When her dear Portrait was to A— r fhewn, 
Adorn'd with charms and beauty — not her own I 
Where Reynolds pitying nature, kindly made 
Such lips ! fucli eyes ! as A — r never had. 
** Ye Gods!" Ihe cries, in extacy of heart, 
** How near may nature be exprefl by art ! 
** Well — it is wondVous Tike I — nay, let me die, 
** My Ytry pouting lip ! — and killing eye !" .,j01 
—Sincere and blunt, as Manly in the play, 
Her Lord replies — " Like, Madam, did you fay? 
** The pidlure bears this likenefs, it is true, 
** The Portrait's painted, love— and fo are you ! 

Kitty Carmine. 
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T HE M O N K I E S* 

TO OtTR UOtfEKV SEAVX. , 

Whoever with ctirkms cyehas ranged 
Throwgh Ovid^s tales, has fecn, 

How Jove, incens'd, to monkies changed 
A tribe of worthlefe men. 

Repentant, ibon th' ofiending race 

Intrcat the injured pow'r, 
To give them back the human facc^ 

And reafon's aid reftore. 

Jove, footh'd at length, his ear rncljn''d. 

And granted half their pray*r ; 
But th' other half he bade the wind 
" Difperfe in empty aic^ 

Scarce had the Thunderer giv'n the ndd^ 

That fliook the vaulted (kies. 
With haughtier air the creatures fl^rode. 

And flretch'd their dwindled fize. 

The hair in curls luxuriant now 

Around their temples fpread ; 
The tail, that whilom hung below, 

Now dangled from their head. 
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l^liead remains unchang'd withiB|_ 

Nor alter'd much the fac« ; 
ft ftiil reUina its native griHi 

And all its ok) gr'wfiMi, 

*tht hollo:v cheeks bc^an to fill, 

Yet meagre lookM and wan ; 
The mouth inceflant chattcr'd flill^ 

But mock'd the voice of man« 

Thus half transformM, and half the famCi- 

yove bade them take their place, 
{KeftoHng them their ancient claim) 

Among the human race. 

Man with eontempt the brute furvcy*d^ 

Nor would a name beflow: 
^t woman lik'd the motley breed^ 

And ealled the thing Beajj* 

E P I G R A M, 

I HAVE toil my miftrefs, horfe, and wife. 
And when I think on human life. 

Cry mercy 'twas no wcrfe. 
My miilrcfs iickly, poor and old , 
^y wife damn*d ugly, and a feold, 

I am. forry for my horfe* 

Vol, V. D TO 
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T O C L A R A. 

OeAR thoughtlefi Clara^ to my'verfe attend^ ^ 
Believe for once thy lover and thy friend, 
Heav'n to each fex has various gifts affign'd. 
And fhewn an equal care of human kind $ 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong. 
To your's that beauty which fubdues the ftroog* 
But as our flrength, when mifapplyM is loft. 
And what fliould fave, urges our ruia moft : i 

Juft fo, when beauty proftituted lies, 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th' abandoned prjze % ^ 
Women no more their empire can maintain. 
Nor hope, vile flaves of luft, by love to reign* 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfe ; I 
When what was meant their bleffing, proves their 
£urfe. " 

O nymph ! that might, reclin'd on Cupid^t breaft^ 
Like PJ)che footh the god of love to reft : 
Or, if ambition movM thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandifh his.thundbr, and direct its fall ; 
Survey thyfelf, contemplate ev'ry grace 
Cf that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara fay, were thofe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms ? 
No, Clara^ no ; that perfon, and that mind, 
W^re formM by nature, and by heav'n defij;fj'4 

for 
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Ft>r noUer ends ; to thefe retaro^ tho' late. 

Return to thefe, and fo redrefs thy fate. 

Think, CUtra^ think, (nor will that thought be vain) 

Thy flave, thy Harry ^ doom'd to drag his chain 

Of love, ill-treated and abus'd, that he 

From more inglorious chains might reicue thee i 

Thy drooping health refior'd by his fond cares. 

Once more thy beauty its full lufire wears* 

Mov'd by his love, by his example taught, 

Soon fhall thy foul, once more with virtue fraught. 

With kind and generous truth thy bofom warm. 

And thy far mind, like thy fair perfon, charm. 

To virtue thus, and to thyfelf reftor'd, 
By all admir'd, by one alone adorM, 
Be to thy Harry ever kind and true. 
And live for him, who more than dy'd for you. 

MAXIM. 

Gentle manners, virtuous lives, 
Make eafy huibands, happy wives. 
Thefe are the only means we know. 
To make a little heaven below, 

E CONTRA. 

Angry manners, vicious lives. 

Make wretched huibands, curfed wivet. 

Da And 
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And hence fuch tvilr take thei^ birtlii 
And make a little hell on €arth« 

I D E &!• 

Two eafy things will fetisfy mankind, 

An eafy fbrtufte an^ an eafy mind : 

But the one thing that gives a man content, • ' 

Is a good confcience, from a life well fpent* 

EPIGRAM, 

I Tell thee, dear girl, and believe me 'us true, 

I never beheld fuch a creature as you. 

Such wit ! and fuch beauty I^fuch flate and ifiich 

pride ! 
Thou ne'er had'ft an equal fince Jezebel died. 
Fine fhape, atid fine face, with a fimpcr fo thievifli ! 
Yet artful, deceitful, ill-natur'd, and peevifh. 
God moulded thy face, but the devil thy heart ; 
What a pity the devil ihould fpoil the beft part ! 

NONPARIEL. 

W^EN Shakefpeare died he left behind, 
No mortal of an equal mind. 
When Garrick play'd he liv'd again, 
. Unrivard 'mongft the fons of men. 



But 



But Garrick ^ies ! and (mark the fequel) 
Tbf wo^ld wiU QftVQT {9c their jsqual. 

W. O. 

TO A YOUNG LADY WEEPING, 

BY JOHN KENT, ESQfe 

The Cupids that rejpic'd to lie 
In Caelia's fouUenchanting eye. 
Perceived th* ineftirhable tear. 
Upon the fparklingbali appear c 
Sudden they rofe, by magic art ' 
To drive it backward to the heart ; 
<la vain— along the cheek it gUdeSi 
And near the beauteous bofon^ bides, / 

Thither to fcarch they quick repair. 
And, woud'ring find a Venus there. 
** Mine is the prirc,** the goddcfs faid, 
** And here, in honqqr to the maid, 
" Around this captivating fpace 
•* A magazine of arrows place j 
** And frequent from the fatal blow 
** Th* unerring fhafts be fure to throw. 

** Till in a once ttnuuffled breaft, 

«* To pain and pleafe they dee/>fy reft. 

** From natural wounds thws miracles arlfe, 

** And whiift the friend exifts, the lover dies.'' 

D 3 AH 
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I 
AV EPXGllAM ON MI88 ELEANOR AMBROSE, A CI^ 
LEBEATED BEAUTY IN DUBLIN* 

BY THE LATE EARL OF CHE8TERFIED* 

. In Fla*tna*i eyes is every grace, 

She*8 handfome as (he cou*d be ; 
With JacoVi beauty in her face, 

And Efau*i where it (hou'd be* 

AN ANSWER. 

JFlAVIA's a name a deal too free 

With holy writ to blend her 5 
Henceforth let Veil S^fanna be, 

And Cbejerfield the Elder. 

IVRITTEN ON A WINDOW* 

Wise was the man, with emblematic hand. 
Who firA on this tranfparent plate of fand 
The name of woman, nature's faireft queen, 
Difplay'd, engraven with the diamond keen : 
Well knew he, that the glafs and jewel join'd. 
Were trueft emblems of her face and mind. 
]n bounteous woman, for from woman flows 
The fourAof evVy bleffiog lifebeflows, 

A thou* 
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A thoufand charms, a thoufand faults unke^ 
Ai frail as glafs, tho' as the diamond bright* 

T. H. !• 

A N E P I G R A M. 

Says a beau to a lady — pray nagfie, if you cai*. 
Of all your acquaintance, the handfomefl man. 
The lady replied — if you'd have me fpeak true. 
He's the handfomeft man, that's the moft unlike yoii^. 

HiLAay TBXM^ 1766. P VERSUS C, IN TH» 
COMMON^PLEAS. 

Two minifters in the republic of letters^ 
llad a quarrel, as oft is the cafe of their betters i 
They did not, like mortals, decide it with fwords^ 
Bot relied their caufe on the power of words. 
'Squire P was the Plaintiff, lady C the defendant. 
The Point of Precedence the Caufe then dependant } 
And I was appointed the Judge, I aflure ye ; 
One*and twenty remain'd, ^^ which made up the 

Gr^nd Jury. 
All matters adjufted, at length came the day. 
When Yquirc P thus Politely Propounded his Plea : 

• Ofthealphabctv 

D « That 
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That I eter wai fbi)nd in Contention tSI i 
My bittefefl enemy dare not atow : 
If of ^his my opponent be equally Clear, 
May hereafter at large, and more fully appear. 
When the^ kingdom of letters firft appeared on t)ui 

flage, 
By feme fuppofed P^ior to the fkmM golden age^ 
I then was appointed to, indeed^ a low flation^ 
■ But reded well Pleai*d with the good of the nation > 
The Poft then affiguM nic IVe held to this day^ 
And fillM it with honour, l*il venture to fay. 
And here let me hop« that it will not difpleafe. 
In fo vt eighty a matter, if I foimd my own Prailei 
Had I ever defe: ted or quitted my Poft, 
jMuft not every thing Precious ftraightway have been 

lof}; 
Would your Parliament, Privilege, Property, Power, 
DeprivM of my aid, fubfift for one hour ? 
Your Peers and your People depend upon me. 
And a Prince is no Prince if deprived of a P. 
Thus true to my truft, I Performed rtiy duty. 
And no one will fay that I have not been true t'yatle 
But now to the fubje6t of this day's debate 
A new member has lately Crept into the ftale. 
And takes way of the moft of the Primaeval letters,^ 
Tho* their ages nlone will prove 'em her betters ; 

• Lady C holds the third plact in the a1ph|ibet. 
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An updart flie 19, no on^ 1(:now.9 whepce (k% Cajntf, 
Nor Hebrews, nor Greeks * pyer heard of her naijio^ 
Uninvited flie 'Comes, none her aid did implore, 
We may want it as well as for ages before : 
•Twcrc eafy to prove beyond difputation. 
She's unfit to rdGLde in a Civilized nation ; 
Of ev'fy Cabal fiie'sthe firit grand promoter. 
No Capital X^ rimes are Convrpitted without ber^ 
But I trefpaii too long, fo with Jiumble fubmiffipp. 
To this worlhipful bench I Prefer this Petition ; -w 
That this new lady C, who appear'd but of jiate, 
fie frofia henceforth for ever expell'd froiQ our date { 
Or if you're difpos'd to llicw Pity unto he;*. 
And Continue her fliU, let her lit oexjt the dopr } 
At leafl, let her fit on a feat below me. 
And always give Place ta Petitioner P. 

Lady C now arofe, aad with deliberation^ 
Ttms flroye to Confute this grand accufationr 

I fhall not begin, as is done now-a*day8, 
To PulPit in Public my own Private Praife ;^ 
Nor (hall Paflion Provoke me to ferve my ownjeodf. 
By Proclaiming aloud the faults of ray friends. 
I'm accus'd to this Court as an upflart intruder, 
Uninvited, unwanted, and what is ilill ruder,-* 

• f here is no letter C in the Greek ojf^ Hebrctf 

D 5 Of 
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ttf Capital Crimesi Cabals, and what not ;: 

Tho* this Court are all Coofcious I was ne'et ia m 

Plot. 
Of a bill of exclufion I*iatr no way afraid. 
For there's none of yon all but at times want my aidb 
And as to degradmg, I humbly fubmit. 
To whatever this worihipfut Court flnll think fit : 
Yet I hope you'll' Confirm me in the feat that I fit on r 
My rant is fiill lugher * at the Coun of Gie«t-Bri^ 

tain : 
Theve unriyal'd I fland, and give place unto none 
But the Monarch (God ble& him) who fits on th^ 

throne. 
Tho^ thus hrghly exaltedt to all I appeaf, 
If by Pride I e'er injured our great Commonweal f 
To which of you have I Precedence deny'd, 
For the good of the Public was always my guide* 
I march 10 the front when the Cafe demands Care^ 
In dangerous emergenCe I'm feen in the rear t 
To none of you all was my aid e'er rcfus'd^ 
Not even to him by whom I'm accus'd r 
The Perfe^ion he boafls of, whate'er btsConceit, 
Vfithouil my ConCurrenCe Can ne'er be Compleat t 
But ta you, Confcnpt fathers^ my Caufe I Com« 

mend- 
Then Curtfy'd Compos'dly^ and fo made an end. 

* Clurlonc, Queen* 

Botk 
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Botli Parties were now order'd out of thePIace^ 
Till the judge and the jury ConfiderM the Cafe ; 
True ftatefmen they were ; the Chief Point in debata 
Was to end the difpute without hurting the ftate. 

After Pros and Cons many, rofe W the fage. 
For Wifdom and Worth the delight of the age ; 
And movM that 'fquire P ihouid withdraw his- Peti^ 

tioii, 
And join lady C in a new Coalition : 
That all former quarrels be now laid afide^ 
And the Parties advia'd to beciofely ally'd : 
That the benefits which from this union would^ 

fpring, 
Muil make it to aQ'a defireable thing.- 

To^this Prudent motion the affertibly agree^ 
And the Parties being Cali'd, they are told the de*' 

cree. 
They both hy their looks appear well content V 
So P made propofals, and C gave Confent. 

Thus ended at lengjththis troublefome Caufe, 
And thro' the whole Court rung- a buz of applaufe f 
The genius of letters flood in vifibly by. 
And joyfully help'dto make one in the Cry i- 
•* May the Hands ne'er divide which tWs day hav©; 

been Plighted, 
♦* May the P's and the C^s be for ever united."^ 

But here, left the witlings miflake what I n^ao^ 
And give to my lines a Conflru6lion obfcene ; 
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Giv« me leave to <e)cplaivi them, &nd ihe^ fa«w ihtfit 

bit— 
for C flands UvChathsfm^ ai^ P ftadds for J^«i«. 



-Xt THIS Bt7<rOS1«TA, HEl^D AT OXFORD^ JV&T 1773^ 
FOR THE RECEPTION OF THE RIGHT fMV. PRE. 
BERIC LORD (NORtrH, GHAMCELI.OR OF Tffft 
irNIVER«ITYt WRITTEN BY DR* WH&SXXR^ 
FROFes66R OF POfiTHY ; AN'O SET TO IdVSlft 
BY Ptl» HAYES. 

RECITATIVE. 

Daughters of Beauty, who enrapturM hail 
The Virgin Quire, in that romantic vale 
Where Ifis down her green-en amelM edge 
glides in foft eddies o'er the waving fedge ; 
And Cherwell from his ofierM bed 
Oft hears the fairies' printlefs tread, 
When mifly night with filent pace 
Steals gradual o'er their circling chace : 
And you, illullrious Chiefs, who glow 

With ardour for your country's weal^ 
Yet, 'mid the call of patriot zeal. 
At Phoebus' ikrine with tranfporc bow : 
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Trom bufy fcencs to thcfe cmbdwcrM retreatt 
Your ftep aufpicious mitred Sbc Won greets ; 
WkHe iPeace, attendant at herhallowM fane. 
Parent of Science, fwelh your folemn train. 

RECITATIVE. 

Mark, Tvihere the fieodof War, on liavock bcn^ 

Gigantic raage« o'er Moldavia's land. 
And Warfaw's fons, by feuds reHaorfelefs rent, 

Reiudaftt own the Vi6'k)r*s ifcera command I 
Hefperia views the gathering ciaud 

From Gailia rife, and lowering Spain ; 
While floating bulwarks with their thilnders loud 

Affright the Naiads of th' Egean mala. 

RECITATIVE* 

Britannia fits inthron*d in awful ftate. 
Sole Arbitrefs ferene^ ** and whai die wills^ i» 
Fate.** 

A I R» 

Heroes in the ghaflly fight 

Vainly vaunt atchievements brave ; 

Check, O check your lawlefs might ! 
Valour conquers but to fave* 

Hapglct 
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Happier they, whom Wifdom's lore 
Prompts to frame the fecial plan ; 
Fraught with Science' richeft ilore, 
li'd to blefs and perfe£t man*. 

& £ C IT A T«iy E.. 
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What martial fons, once proud of thy beheff^ 

O Rhedycina, blazon wide the page 
By Memory mark*df full many a royal gueib 
Here mus'd attentive to the hoary fkge*. 
Lion-hearted Richard's fpear 

Gfitter'd firft in * Beaumont's (hade p 
Here he couch'd his lance, and here 
Panted for the bold Crufade* 
Henry, f thunder-bolt of war, 
Here planned his hardieft deeds ; here liearnt to wielif 

His maiden fword, and hurl the mafly bar ; ' 
Here grafp the mimic ihield,. 

UE-CITATIYE,. 

Enough, heroic fouls, of cruel fight ; 

Foigive, if milder arms invite 

The grateful mufe for fecial worth to twine 

The wreath of Honour fnatch'd from VirtueV ihrinc* 

• Near Wbrceftcr college ; once a feat of Henry Hi 
f> Heo» V. educated at Q^een*s- college. 
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RECITATIVE. 



Heard ye, while echoing from yon azure fpfaere; 
Prophetic acceate ftnick th' afionilhTd ear I 

Ar r R,- 

I fie the fovereign form defcend^ 

And wrapt in ftole majeflic, downward bendl 

RSCITATIIKE^ 

Britons, if aught ye boaft of Greify's fields 

[a ceo MPANIS D»}: 

Where noaaj a crioifbnM helm andbatter'd fliield^ 
By delving plowmen tura'd, recals the name 
Of Edward, high enroU'd by deathlefs Fame ;. 

That praife be mine. But better fan 
The peaceful fway, than fpoils of favage war 
To Me, or Bolingbroke's undaunted fon. 
On Poidlou's tented plains by valour won. 
With crouded canvas wing'd, 'tis your*s to fweep 
Gol€onda*8 ihores,. and darken all the deep,. 



AIM 
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But flay, you bold adventurers ftay ; 

Nor, blithfome o*er the briny furge. 

With mad'mng fpeed mifguided urge 
. To pearly Ind* your heedl^ft way. 
What boots it that my Edward led 

In Freedom's caufe his eager van ; 

If you, relentless foes to man, 
0*er fruiCfiU cUo^es dirafaoune fpread ? 

RECITATIYE. 

Yet hap]y iksAl a Brisnfwick's rule befi^gRy. 
By fapicnce counfel'd, prune your daring wing. 

And didant tribes withJbaite confign 
Their wav'ring homage to a guardian King* 
Ali», no more thy guiitlefs natives mild, 

By ruthlefs hand defpo?rd. 
Frantic their fabled Genii (hall invoke 
With wizard rites^ and curfe their gal'ing yoke^ 

AIR* 

Ye chiefs, who near your liege's throne 

Attendant, hold the helm of ftate j 
As Edward's tilting barons (hone 

Iq royal Windlbr's trophied gate ; 

If- 

^ O tbir>ky 
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b think) Whife en your puiflant thigh 
The myflic garter firm you bind, 
From that quaint badge what leiibns faigb 
Refle6ling warm each op*ning mind. 
The generous youths near Ifis' ftrcam, 
Who joyous hail a fovereign's choice, 

CrownMby Rhcdycina's voice, 
With rival ardour catch th' inftrudive thjeme* 

»£citAtive. [Accompanied.^ 

« Goodnefs, deck'd with g!ory, wide 
** Darts her luftre, heavenly bright ; 

^* Fame, to Virtue unaily*d, 

f* Shinei— the meteor of a night.^ 

CHORUS* 

The generous youths near Ifis* fiream^ 
Who joyous hail a fovercign,*s choice, 

C row n*d by Rhedy cin a*s voice, 
With rival ardour catch th' infira^^ive theoi^ 

O D - E, 

AS IT OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN PERFORMED AT THi? 
EKCOENIA HELD AT OXFORD, JULY IJTZ* 

RECITATIVE* 

Sons of Corruption, who obedient hail 
The Treafury Bench, in that frequented vale 

Where 
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Where Thames in curling eddies gently glidcf » 

And W— -ne has oft changed fides ; 

Where drunken watchmen in the ftreet^ 

Hear the prowling harlot's feet, 

When mifty night with filent pace. 

Steals gradual o'er the wanton chace ; 

And you, degenerate Peers, who glow_ 

With ardour for the Privy Seal, 

Yet 'mid the call of venal zeal, 
At Dullnefs' (hrine with reverence bow* 

A X s* 

From fcenes at court, to thefe once learned retreati| 
Your fteps aufpicious Dr» W— r greets, 
While Sleep, attendant at her drowfy fane^ 
Parent of cafe, envelopes all your train* 

RECITATIVE. 

Mark where the Gold Coin A^, on havock be&t| 

Gigantic rages over Britain's land ; 
And Liverymen by feuds internal rent, 
Reluctant own a T— — — d's flern command. 
M— r beholds the gathering cloud 

From S h rife, and dreads the coff ; 

While cruel Juries, with their thunders loud^ 
Affright the printer of each Evening Pod. 
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XECXTATIVE. 

See M*' d fits enthron'd in dreadful date. 
Sole arbiter fuprcme, ** and what he wUls is fate.*' 

AIR. 

•* Scotchmen in St. George's fight,'* 

Vainly vaunt atchievements brave ; 
Check, O check your lawlefs might. 

Oh flop ! a father's darling fave« 
Happier W— — ;?, whom Wifdom's lore 

Prompts to frame th' avenging plan^ 
Fraught with Freedom's richeft ftorc, 

Skill'd to fave a finking land« 

&XCITATITE» 

What fons regardlefs of thy wife beheft^ 

O Rhedycina, now difgrace the age 
By treach'ry mark'd I full many a recreant gadt 

Here loung'd, regardlefs of the hoary fage* 
Chicken-hearted N h, they fay, 

Canted firft in Beaumont's fhade ; 
Here he ftudied tricks to play, 

Here his fchemes for lotteries laid* 

F' f the thunder- bolt of vice^ 

Here plann'd his hardiefl deeds ; here learnt to fliake 

The rattling-box, to hurl the loaded dice, 

And feize the forfeit fiake. 

R 2 c i^ 
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& EC I T A T XT i; 

But hcncCf ye fouls, abandonM ! quit my light! 

More generous noble deeds invite ; 
Th' admiring mufe for Patriot Wortht o twine, 
The wreath of honour, fnatchM from Virtue's Qirioft 

SYMPHONY &£C|TATIVB» 

Heard ye, while echoing from yon' asure iphere. 
Prophetic accents llruck th* ailonifh*d ear i 

.AZ R« 

J fee the fovereign form defcend, 

And wrapt in flole majefiic, downward bend« 

KECiTATivs [ Accomf anied.J 

Britons, if aught ye.boaft of Nafeby's field. 

Where many acrimfou'd helm, andbatter'dibield 
By delving plowmen turn'd, recalls the name 
Of Cromwell, high enroUM by deathlcfs fame* 
That praife be mine ; and better far 
Such glorious ftruggles, than a cruel war ^ 
OnCaribbs wag'd, by Guildford's wily fon. 
On Vincent's burning plains, by treachery won. ^ 
With crowded canvas wing'd, 'tis your's to fwecp 
Golconda's ihores, and darken all the deep. 

AIR* 
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I I 

V 

A X K« 

But day, •« yc bold ufurpcM," ftay, 

Nor lawlefs o'er the briny foiige^ 
With impiottt fytcd rapacious urge^ 

To charterM Ind' your daring way* 
What boots it that ipy W ■ - m led, 

Againft defpottc power, his eager vao. 
If youy relentlefs foes to man. 

O'er every right your (hackles fpread ? 

RECITATIVE. 

What ! fliall a B r k *s rule benign. 

By traitors counfeli'd, prune fair Ffeedoni*a 

wing, 
And didani tribes to N— confign ? 
Is this the duty ot a Britifti — ^ ? 
Afia, behoM ! thy guiltlefs natives mild, 

By M ■ ■ ■ 1 hands defpoil'd i 

Frantic their feeble Genii (hall invoke 

With wizard rites, and curfe ** their galling yoke^*' 

AIR. 

Vipers, who near your liege's throne 
Attendant, fi^theiielmof fiate, 
(How different Edward's barons (hone, 
In royal Windfor's trophied gzU !) 

Eacfi 
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■ich mom when around your thigh 

* The worfted garter clofe you bind, 

** Think on a rope, and gallows high;** 
f Let them fit heavy on each mind. 
l*he generous youths near Ifis' ihream. 
Who daily mourn their f—— — -n's choice, 
CrownM by Rhedycina's voice, 

With longing ardor hear the pleafing theme. 

m iciTATivE f Accompanied.] 

W— 9, whom H — — e fo much bely'd. 
Will ihine in £ngli(h annals bright. 

At Tyburn N with halter ty'd, 

* Soon will fink in ^ndlefs night. 

CHORUS* 

The generous youths, near Ifis^ ftream. 
Who daily mourn their f— n's choice, 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice, 
'With longing ardour hear the pleafing theme. 

• This muft have been the f oet*4 original idea, for the Gaittr 
ipeculiar to the Order of St. Ge«rge, is worn below the knec^ and an 
•^ round the puiflanl thigh." 

t|* Let me (it heavy on thy foul to-morrow* 

Shakefpeare's Richard 10, 
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AK ODE ON A BACHELORS* MEETING AT CAK« 
BRIDGE, 

A PARODY ON DRTDEN's ODE. 

ST A ^OENTLEMAK 6 P O X F O R Dn 

I. 

T WAS at the royal feaft for won degrees 
hy Alma Mater's darling fons of eafe; 
Aloft in elbow chair 
Their Preiident they rear 
Omnipotently great : 
The mirthful crew were placed around ; j 

Each eafy face with carelefs pleafures crownM, 

Thus recent Baehelors are found : 
Bacchus, dominion's fecond wand 
(Bacchus and all went hand in hand) 
Receiv'd; and downward took, his ft and. 
Happy, happy, free from care I 
None but the gay. 
Node but the gay, 
SiJone but the gay fach pleafures dare. 
' . II. 

Briik waiters all around t 

iRemoving quick the crumbs, 
li^th heels mercurial ikim the ground t 
Tde cuftards fly ; the bottles comes, 
Ajad heav'nly joy infpires* 
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The fcaft began from Love, 
Who leaving blifsful feats above. 
Taught man immortal joys to prov : 
No fiery form the goddefs bore ; 
No grim unnatural vifor wore : 
She made great Jove Olympiads gueflV 
And foon he fought her faowy breafi ; 
Then round her (lender waiil he currd. 
There ftampt an image of himfelf^ a fov^reign fl( 

the world* 
Each ample goblet with a rofe is crowned : 
Sweet heav'n-born Venus loud, they ihout amnndi 
Sweet heav'n-bom Venus loud the roofs x«boi]iid» 
With rapturM eyes 
Great Praefes fpics 
Each finifli'd glafs. 
Each bottle pafs. 
New genVous caikets rife* 
III. 
The praifc of much-fam*d Punch great Bacchus fung;. 

Of Punch, all-pow*rful, flout, and &vongz 
The foaming bowl in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums ; 
Elate in filver Pride, 
High rolls his threatening tide; 
Give each enoount'rer breath ; he comes, he comeil 
Vacuna, lov'd 9f all mankind* 

D4:inkin| 
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DrinkiQg joys did firft ordain f 
Freedom's bleffiiigs are a treafure. 
Drinking is the Graduates' pleafure. 

Rich the treafure« 

Sweet the pleafurc. 
Sweet is pleafure after pain. 

IV. 
Big with their prefent ftate the crew grows vain i 
Burn their dry (ludied parchments o'er again. 
And thrice 'gainft rules and fyflems roar amain; 

• The Father faw the madnefs rife, 
Their glowing cheeks, their ardent eyes ; 
And whilft they heav'n and earth defy'd, 
Shew'd his fcroll, and chcck'd their pride. 
High by the Prefidcnt he fate 

Big with the lift of fate : 

He fun g a braggart vainly proud. 

By too fevere a fate. 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen. 

Fallen from his high eftatc. 

And humbled in the crowd; 
Deferred at his urmolt need. 
All his bo.ifted knowledge fled : 
Now on the fecond Tripos laid. 
No power could raife his burthea'd head. 

• The F«ihcr is a College Officer, who attendf :hc meetin^> 
ind acq*iatnt« ihcm with ;licir JiflVreai degrees. 

Vol. V. E With 



' C 78 J 

With downeaft looks the filencM vaunter fate. 

Revolving in hit alter'd foul 
The fchemes on which he had been fed ; 

And now a curfe in fecret fiole, 
And (hook his empty head* 
V. 
The feeling father grievM to fee 
Pad luck brought to the next degree. 
He willM the killing found to check. 
And pity mov*d him thus to fpcak ? 
Gently dull in lengthcnM numbers, 
Thus he footh*d his foul to flumbers* 
Vainly dull are * fophiih troubles : 
Honours are but empty bubbles j 
Ccafing, foon as they're beginning, 
Study's all our eafe deAroying : 
Happier days thou haft been winning. 
Think, then think them worth enjoying. 

The mighty bottle ftands befide thee. 

Take the good the gods provide thee. 
The msny rend th^ il^ies with loud applaufe ; 
But Pacchus could alonp diffolve the caufe. 

The youth difdaining to reveal his pain, 
Plied hard the bowl 
That eafpd his foul. 

And fili'd and drank, fill'd and drank, 

Fill'd and drank, and fill'd again ; 
* A Soph Is a man who wants but one yeajr of being » Baclielor. 
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At length in feas of mighty liquors drowned. 
He droop'd his oVrchargM head, and kiisM the 
ground* 

VI. 

Produce the fatal fcroU again : 
But novir produce a happier {train* 
Salute the youth who fits befide him, 
A* Wrangler's wreath the gods provide him» 
Hark, hark, the envy'd found 
Has raifed up his head 
Who fo lately was dead. 
And amazed he flares round. 
Kevenge, revenge, lie trembling cries. 
See the /hatter'd glafs flies ; 
Hear his blafphemous prayers ; 
Hear his threats— his defpairs ; 
See the fparkles that HaQi from his eyes ! 
Behold he rends his band. 
Takes a glafs in his hand— - 
This is his ghofl, whom the Prodors had flain, 
And whofe f groats flill remain 
In clutches profane* 

^ The twelve 6rft Bachelors are called Wranglen. 

f Every man, npon being admitted ft member of the UnIverfit/» 
4epofiti 3s. 4d. whieh k called hit groats $ and if upon taking his 
dkgrees, he k Uwid to be extremely i|OQirant| thefe groan a e not 
letarsfd* 

E a Now 
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Now ye valiant bands. 

Seize him — hold back his hands ! 
Behold how he toifes the bottles on high^ 
How he aims at whom Fortune had fed. 
And laurcPd temples of the Wrangler's head. 
The bowl's ample form he in vain flrives to wield j 
Stout Bacchus oppofes his dazzling fhield ; 

The way great Prafes led, 

To light him to his bed, 
Whilft fix fam'd champions bear him off the field. 



The following Epitaph was infcrlbel by Lor4 ■■ on t 

Marble Pillar e reeled to the Memory of a farourite ItaliaV 
Gr E YHouNDy which died at his Lord(hip's Hoafe in Towiii and 
was font down in a Marble Coffin, in a Hearfe and fi%, to be ui* 
tcrred in his Lordfliip*s Park. 

SiSTE Viator! 
Nee mirare fupremo efferri honors 

Extin6tum Catulum. 

Sed qiialem ! quern, forma infignis, 

Niveufque candor, 

Amor, obfequium, fides 

Domini delicias facere, 

Cnjus lateri jdhaefit 

Conyiva affiduus, fociufcjue tori. 



lib 
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lUo comite, vis anirai herilis delaflfata^ 

Ingeniura, mentemque horam fumebat* 

; Ifi:i9 pro mentis 

Non iogratus hems ^ 

Marmore^ hie urn^ 

Mortuum deliens locavit. 

On another fide of the Column was infcrlbed, 

lojuriofo nc pede proruaa 
Stantem column a m« 



ithe Clergyman of the Parlfh being offended! that fuch Honour! 
ihould le paid to a DoO) wrote the following E)>iTA?H'ona 
different iidc of the Column, and infcribed i i ■ 

R— T LORD ' ON HIS DOG BOITAIL. 

I. 

Stay, traveller, and fee what*a here 

That makes this mighty pother ; 
An epitaph to make folks laugh. 

Which one dog gives another, 

II. 
Two dogs there were,' as doth appear, 

Tho* this may feem an odd tale j 
One's name was Bob, a witty dog. 
The other's name was Bobtail. 

E 3 To^lbKt 
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Together they did fport and play ; 

One bed, one houfe held either ; 
Great pity 'twas in fuch a cafe^ 

They died not both together : 

IV. 

That men might fay another day, 
Of thefe two dogs mod civil— 

So Bo1>t ail's gone to Cerberus down, 
fiut Bob's gone to the Devil* 

V. 

3ut kinder fate has chang*d their flatCi 
Bobtail has 'fcap'd the halter, 

It mayn't beib with Bob, you know, 
Unlefs his mannerr^lter. 

VI. 
Since M— -*h can a dog make maiii 

Upon death's fad difafler; 
My merry mufe conid not refufe 

To make a dog o'th' matter. 

VII. 
And yet her fong would be too longi 

Their virtues to fum up t* ye| 
Since no man could ever tell 

Which was the greater puppy* 



THE 



THE DEATH OF CRUSOi 

ANODE, 
ON TRB MURDER OF MISS SMITH's FAVORITE DOG* 

XltVAS when the Gods, if fuch there are. 
That make the ufeful dog their care. 

To Fate cbnfign*d their charge ; 
poor Crufo, of the pointing kind, 
With nofe fagacious fnuff*d the wind, 

And rang'd the field at large. 

His miftrefs, like the Emprefs Queen, • 
Whofe thunder twice had fhook the green, 

Whofe lightening twice had kili'd ; 
Once naore recharg'd the nit*rous bed, 
With fatal bolts of rounded lead. 

With death her engine fiU'd. 

In aft to fire like mighty Jove, 
Who grafps the forked ihafts above. 

She ftood and took her aim : 
Her faithful dog had marked the hare, 
Sut, O ! before (he cry'd, beware, 

His evil genius came* 

m The Enpitrt of Ruffia, f amout for }kc art of (booting^ 

£4 lA 
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In Fanc}'s eye confefs'd he itood, 
The owlet of fomc neighboring wood^ 

And thus with boding voice ; 
Or take away your dog, he hoots, 
Or flraight this gun your fav'rite flioots, 

So, Madam, make your choice. 

S.he bravM her foe with courage found. 
But foon, too foon» poor Crufo found 

No pity from fuch birds : 
^Fwas not the eagle, god-like fowl, 
No bird of Jove, but S e's owl, 

That fcrean/d thefc dying words : 

•' By Mindcn*s God, another Mars, 
** By all his honoijrs and his fcarsj 

** ] fwear by his command : 
** By him that owns this wide domain^ 
** I fwear by nnighty L — G d, 

" His awful Bird ♦ I fland." 

In Anna's fliape Minerva came. 
And wifely thus reply'd the dame : 

'* If S e's owl you be, 

•* Know, offspring of another ncft, 
** The bird that fits upon my creft, 

** Is Wifdom*« type, not thee. 

• The name of L-— G*-—— 's keeper. 



" I know 
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" I know thy maftcF too, (he cry'd, 
** That c L— d thou haft bely'd,' 

** In ev'iy flatt^riag not« : 
*' I heard it from the trump of fame« ^ 

^* Tho* riches now have changM his name* 

** D r changed his coat." 

Enrag'dy the angry bird of G gc, 

With fury made his piece difgorge 

The leaden food of death : 
Too clofe the (hot-like bullet flew, 
And pierc'd the heart, as Crufo drew 

His lafl, but eafy breath. 

The after fcene lies undefcrib'd ; 
Apollo had thc-mufes brib'd. 

To aid no poet then : 
Of Anna's griefs I fain would fing, 
But dare not pluck from Fancy's wing, 

An uninfpired pen. 

ANACREONTIC. 

THE CAPTIVATED BEE; OR, LITTLE FIXCHER. 

As Julia once a fliimbVing lay, 
It chanc'd a bee did fly that way, 
(After a dew, or dew-like ihow'r) 
To tipple freely in a flow'r. 

E 5 I'<sv 
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For fome rich flower he took the lip 
Of Julia, and began to fip ; 
But, when he felt he fuckt frona thence 
Honey in the quinteflence. 
He drank fo much he fcarce could fUr ; 
So Julia took the pilferer. 
Being thus furprizM^ (as filchers ufe) 
He thus began himfelf t' excufe : 

Sweet Lady-flower ! I never brought 
Hither to you one thieving thought ; 
But taking thofe rare tips of your's 
For gay, freih, fragrant, lufcious flowers, 
I thought I there might take a tafle. 
Where fo much fweetnefi ran to wafie. 
Befides, know this, I never (ling 
The flower that gives me nourifliing ; 
But with a kifs, or thanks, repay^ 
The honey that I bear away* 

This faid, he laid his littleyrr^ 
Of honey 'fore her Ladyihip, 
And told her (as fome tears did fall) 
That ibat he took, and that was all : 
At which (lie fmii'd, and bade him go, 
And take his bag; but thus much know. 
When next he came a pilPring fo. 
He fliould from her full lips derive 
Honey enough to drown his wife* 



1 
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AN IlfVBKTO&Y Of OR, SWIFt's 000D9| tfPOIf 
LENDING HIS HOUSE TO THE JilSHOP Of .M«**«>*« 

[Hot printed in his Works.] 

/iN oaken broken elbow chair ; 

A caudle'^cup without ah ear ; 

A battered, (hatterM, a(h bedftead j 

A box of deal without a lid ; 

A pair of tongs, but out of joints 

A poor old poker without point ; 

A pot that's cracVd acrofs, around 

With an old knotted garter bound ; 

An iron lock without a key ; 

A' wig with hanging quite groWn greyi 

A pair of bellows without pipe ) 

A curtain worn to half a flripe; 

A di(h, which might guod meat afibrd onccf 

An Ovid, and an old Concordance | 

A bottle-bottom, wooden-platter 

(One for meal, land one for water.) 

There is, befides, a copper fkiUet, 

Which runs as fad out as you fill it } 

A candleOick, a pan, and fave-aii. 

And thus his houHiold goods you have all* 

Thefe to his Lordfhip^ as a friend. 

Till he has built, IM recommend ; 

They'd ferve his LordQiip for a (hift, ^ 

TVhf not, at well as Dr. Swift ? 

B 6 [fTAMZAS 
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STAK2A8 WRITTEN TO OBVIATE AJf 6'BfftCrt^lf 
TO AN ENGLISH tADY. . 

Love, thy votVy let me live, 

1*11 to thee devote my lay ; 
In the joys you only give 

Let me laugh my time away* 

Fairer than the Queen of Love, 

Ever faithful, ever new, 
poJly can to rapfure move, 

Can compel me to be true. 

Let the rich have gold and care, 

Pomp, and fear the proud obtain ;: 
Let the hero madly dare, 

And the IcarnM be gravely vain. 

Let them take the varied woe. 

Pomp, or wealtji, or fame, impart^ 
All beneath my feet I throw, 

Holding Polly ro my Heart. 

The editor of Mr. Cawthorne's pocius has omitted 
to infert, in his edition, the following copy of 
verfes, which were prefixed to that gentleman's ex- 
cellent poem of Abelard to Eloifa, on its oriffjiial 
publication. The pamphlet from which' tntft 

lines 
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lines are taken is become vtrf JtArcef and they 
are tdb excellent to be lofl ; I beg these&re to f&C 
^them in the Fugitive Mifcellany, 

TO MISS — — , Of HORSKMANDENy IN KBNT. - 

When Wk and Science trimm.'d their wither*!^ 
t . bays, 

At Petrarch^s voice, and beaniM with half their rays^ 
Some Jieav'n-born genius, panting to explore 
The fcenes Oblivion wifh'd to live no more, 
Found Abelard in Griefs fad pomp array 'd, 
And called the melting mourner from the fliader - 
Touched by his woes, and kindling at his rage^ 
Admiring nations g'owM from age to age; 
^rom age to agf the ibft infection ran, 
&' -fll^ught to lament the hermit in the man ; 
Pride dropt her creft, Ambition learn'd to fighy 
And dove-like Pity ftream*d in every eye. * 

Sick of the world's applaufe, yet fond to warrti ' 
Each maid that knows with Eloife to charm. 
He aiks of verfe to aid his native fire,- 
Kefines, and \\ildly lives along the lyre ; 
Bids all his various paffions throbanew, 
And hopes, my fair, to ileal a tear from you. 

O bleft with temper, bleft with ikill to pouf 
Xife's every comfort on each focial hour; 
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Chafte at thy bltifhet, gentle as thy mienf 
Too grave for folly, and too gay for fpleen | 

InduigM to win, 10 foften, to infpire, 

To melt with mufic, and with wit to fire; 

To b'end, as judgment tells thee how to pleafe^ 

Wifdom with fmilcsy and ir.ajefly with eafe | 

Alike to virtue as the graces known. 

And proud to love all merit but thy own ! 

Thefe are thy honours, thefe will charms fupplfp 
When thofe dear luns fliall fet in either eye ; 
While (he, who, fond of drefs, of paint and place^ 
Aims but to be a got'defs in the face; 
Born all thy fex illumines to defpife. 
Too mad for thought, too pretty to be wife. 
Haunts for a yea! fanta ically vain, 
With half our Fribbles dying in her train : 
Then (inks, as beauty fades and paffion coolt, 
Thefcorn of coxcombs, and the jefl of fools* 

TO MR* ALLEN RAMSAY, UPOM HIS ^UBLISBXX* 
UlS SECOND VOLCME OF F0£M8« 

BY MR SOMEBVILLB* 

PTaTL, Caledonip.D bard ! uhofe rural ftraint 
Drlight the lifl'ning hills, and chear the plains I 
Already polilVd by fome hand divine. 
Thy purer ore what furnace can I'efine ? 

Garelefs 
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Cattlefs oFcenfure, like thefon, iliine forth, 
In native luftre, and intrinfic worth. 
To follow nature is by rules to write, 
She led the way, and taught the Stagirfte» 
From her the critic's tafte, the poet's fire, 
Both drudge in vain 'till Ihe from hcav'n infpire : 
By the fame guide inllru6led how to foar, 
Allen is now what Homer was before. 

Ye choien youths ! who dare iike him afpire^ 
And touch with bolder hand the trembling lyre ! 
Keep nature ftill in view; on her intent. 
Climb by her aid the dang'rous fteep afcent 
To lading fame. Perhaps a little art 
Is needful, to plane o'er fome rugged part j J 
But the mod laboured elegance and care, 
T' arrive at full perfection nr.uft defpair. 
Alter, blot out, andwrice all o'er again, 
Alas ! fome venial fins will yet remain. 
Indulgence is to human frailty due^ 
Ev'n Pope has faults, and Addifon a few ; 
But thofe, like mids that cloud the morning raj^ 
Are loft and vanifli in the blaze of day. 
Tho* fome intruding pimple find a place 
Amid the glories of Clarinda's f^e, 
IVe ilill love on, with equal zeiti«dore. 
Nor think her lefs a goddefs than before. 
Slight wounds in no difgraceful fears ihall end, 
Heal*d by the balm of fome good*natur'd friend. 
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Hh vain fliaU canker'd Zoilus aflail, 
tVhile * Spence prefides, and Candour holds the Ibalet 
His gen'rous breafl, nor envy fours, nor fpite^ 
Taught by his f founder^s motto how to write. 
Good manners guides his pen. Leam'd without 

pride, 
In dubious points not forward to decide. 
If here and there uncommon beauties rife, 
From, flbwV to flow*r he roves with glad furprifet 
In failings no malignant pleafiire takes, 
]^or rudely triumphs over fmali miftakes. 
No naufeous praife,- no biting taunts offend,^ 
Wcxpe6t a cenfor, and we find a friend. 
• Poets, improved by his corredting care, 
Shall face their foes with more undaunted air, 
Strip'd of their rags fhall like J UlylTes (hine. 
With more heroic port, and grace divine. 
No pomp of learning, and no fund of fenfc. 
Can e'er atone for loft benevolence. 
May Wykeham's fons, who in each art excel^ , 
And rival antient bards in writing well, 

• Mr. Spence, Fellow of New CQllege^ in Oxford, and Poctiy 
ProfeflTor, who publiihcd f«mc very candid remarks on Mr. Popc*t 
Odyfley. 

f William of Wykcham, whofc moito was, Manners maketh 
Man. 

J Vide Homer Od. L. xxiv. 
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Whife from their bright examples taught they firigj , 
And emulate their flights With bolder winc^, 
Frbrtl their own frailties learn the humbler part, 
Mildly*to judge in gentl^efs of heart. 

Such critics (Ramfay) jealous for our fame, 
Will not with malice infoieiuly blame, 
But lur'd by praife the haggard mufe reclaim., 
Retouch each line 'till all is juil and neat, ^, ,r 
A work of proper parts, a work almoft compleat.'^ 

So when fomc beauteous dame, a reigning toalJ^ 
The flow'r of Forth, and proud Edina*s boafl, 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan'plaid, 
In all her richeft bead-geer trimly clad, • . ; 

The curious handrmaid, with obfervant eye, ,:,i 
Corrects the fwelling hoop that hangs^awry, . 
Thro* cv*ry plait her bufy fingers rove, ' 

And now (he plys below, and then above, 
With pleafing tattle entertains the fair. 
Each ribbon fmooths, adjufts each rambling hair^. 
*Till the gay nymph in her full luftrc (hine, 
vAnd • Homer's Juno was not half fo fine* 

• Vide Homer's Iliad, L. xir. 
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SflSTLK TO A PKIEND BY TB£ LATB WILLIAM 
BOGAHTH, OCCASIONED BT THB PICTURE Off 
SIGISMVNDA BEING RETUBNED ON Bit HANDI 
BY SIR R. GROSYENOR^ 

To your charge, the other day^, 
About my picture and my pay, 

In metre IVc a mind to try, 

One word by way of a reply : 
To rifque, you'll own, 'twas moft abfurd, 
Such labour on a rich man's word ; 
To lore at leafl an hundred days 
Of certain gain, for doubtful praife ; 
Since living artids ne'er were paid ; 
But then you know it was agreed, 
I Ihould be deem'd an artifl dead, 
Like Raphael, Rubens, Guido, Rene ; 
This promife drew roe fairly in. 
And having laid my pencil by, 
liVhat painter was more dead than I ? 
But dead as Guido let me be. 
Then judge, my friend,«'twixt him and met 
If merit crowns alike the piece, ♦ 
What treafon, to be like in.price ? 



} 



• The f Idorc oa die Hum foljea fold at a fak for f<mr hmini 

Becaufe 
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Becaofe no copyM line you trace^ 
No copy'd colouring, copy'd grace. 
The pi^ure can't be right you're fare ; 
But fay, my critic connoifTeur, 
Moves it the heart, as much or morCi 
Than piAure ever did before ? 
This is the painter's truell teft. 
And this Sir R*— <1*8 felf confcft. 
Nay, 'tis fo moving, that the ELnight 
Can't even bear it in his fight ; 
Then who would tears fo dearly buy. 
As give four hundred pounds to cry ? 
I own he chofe the prudent part. 
Rather to break his word than heart | 
And yet methinks 'tis ticklifli dealing, 
With one fo delicate— in feeling. 

However, let the pidure ruft, 
Perhaps time's price-enhancing dufi^ 
As ilatues moulder into earth, 
When I'm no more, may mark its worth | 
And future connoifleurs may rife, 
Honeft as ours, and full as wife. 
To puff the piece and painter too, 
And make me then what Guido'i now. 



*^ 
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THE QLb MAN OF VERONA; 

BY THB REV. }. LANGHORNE. 

* 

XI APPY the man, whofc life's whole foene has laid, 
In the dear fields of his paternal home, 

Xeans on his ftaffV where once a child he play^d^ 
And counts long annals of one little dome. 

He never, wandVing, drank of flreams unknown^ 
Nor bore the toils of Fortune'^B various ^bt t 

He Hears no tempefl^s rage, no battle's groan^ 
Nor the wild clamours of the wrangling bar^ 

Stranger to bufinefs, and the town, tho' near, 
O'er heav'ns clear vault he takes his vifual range^ 

Marks by its produce the revolving year. 

Its fruits and flowers, the confuls of its change. 

The fun that rifes o'er his eaftern plain, 

Seeks o'er its weftem bounds his nightly fta ;• 

The day, thus meafur'd in his own domain, 
Sinks in the fweet cafe of rufiicity. 
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The oak, that now its tall bead proudly rears^^ 
He well remembers once an humble fpray^ 

Counts o'er his long contemporary years, 
And, like hhnielf, beholds his groves decay. 

Tho* near Verona, that'he knows no more 

Than Indians darkening in the fun's fierce flame • 

Tho* fame has told him of the Red Sea's Ihore, 
He thinks Benacus' borders are the fame. 

Yet health is his, the ftrong limb's finewy might, 
Robuft he fees his third-defcending heirs : 

hi diflant climes let others take delight^ 
His, longer life, and longer journies theirs* 



'f^\ 



T O A L A D y, 

WHO ACCUSED THE AUTHOR OF FLATTERY. 

Say not, fan: one, that I flatter, 

Truft me, what I fpcak is true ; 
Would you have me write a fatire. 

Where the pureft praife is due* 

1 thofe praifet cannot Another, ^ 

You fo charming feem to me |. W 
What were flattery to another, 

fiarelyjufticeis to thee. 



OH 
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ON A LADY SLEEPING. 

When, for the world's repofe, my C«lia fleepiy 
See, Cupid hovers o'er the maid, and weeps. 
Well may'il thou weep, fond boy, thy power dieS| 
Thou hafl no darts, when Cselia has no eyes* 

PROLOGUE TO A PUPPET^HEW, 

ADDRESSED TO THE LADIIt. 

Jr AIR dames, if puppets may prefume to fue 
J^ fuch true judges of mankind as you^ 
Indulge us, Supplicating flicks of wood. 
Who plead but to be heard and underftood ; 
And the' like modern macaronies made. 
Of filk and whalebone, tinfel and brocade, 
7 bus pledge ourfelves couragjsoufly to pleafe you^ 
And prcinife, on our honours, not to teaze you. 

Since m ifquerades are grown fo much in fafliion. 
That iqueaking's made the language of the nation. 
Let honed Punch be fr(:m your cenfure free, 
i^nd fmile on unafije^ed repartee^ 

In this infipidy wntimental'^ge, 
Since wjt letir'd from the declining (lage ; 
Since bards enervate, fpiri clefs, and tame, 
Ti)ok decency and dullnefs for the fame ; 

Since 
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Since tafte in afFedation dy'd away, 

And moral fentences were &yVd a play* 

Receiv'd in this poor fcenc, Joy's favVitc feat. 

True EngUfh humour feeks a laft retreat ; 

Here Punch the manners of the mob cai^ paint,* 

And drefs his droll conceits in phrafes quaint ; 

For he's a blade of fpirit, fire, and fun, 

Can drink, dance, drefs and fight, intrigue and pun ; 

And tho' more (brill be charming Linley's throat, 

When fweetly (he prolongs the dying note. 

Yet flill with tolerable grace he fings. 

And few fine gentlemen fay better things. 

Should fome by partial prejudices led. 
Like living puppets better than the dead, ^^■ 

We might, perhaps, inftrud them where to fio4 
Amufements, more adapted to their mind $ 
Shew tragedies pathetically dr<;ft. 
Or plotlefs comedies without a jeft. 

Yet ere they leave us we would fain impart 
A few (hort efforts of our mimic art ; 
To prove our manager's creative Ikill, 
Who drelTes, moulds, and moves us at his will ; 
With one rcferve, left you his hopes defeat, 
Tbat tbo' his humble friends, we never eat. 

T-H.L 
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THE EXPOSTULATION* 

TO DELIA, BY LORD G ■ ' ■ ^ i * 
I. 

JT OR ever, O ! mercilefs fair, 
WiJl that druel indifPrence endure ? 

Can thofe eyes look me into defpair, 
And that heart be unwilling to cure ^ 

II. 

If I love, will you doom me to die ; 

Or, if I adore you, upbraid ? 
Can that bread the leaft pity deny 

To the wretch which your beauty has made ? 

IIL 

How oft what I felt to difguife 

Has my reafon imperioufly ftrove, 
*Till my foul almoft fell from my eye5, 

In the tears of the tendereft love ! 

IV. 

*Till rendered unable to flow. 

By the torture's excefs which I bore, 

That nature funk luider the wo, 
Or only recover'd to more. 



Then 
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V. 

Th«n Delia, determine my fate^ 

Nor let me to madnefs be drove: 
But, O ! do not tell me you hate. 

If you even refolve not to loye. 

THE REPLY. 

ST LADT MA&T S i » 
I. 

O f Ceafe to mourn, unhappy youth, 

Or think this bofom hard : 
My tears, alas ! mufl own your truth| 

And wilh it could rev^rafd. 

II. 
Th* excefs of unabating wo. 

This tortur'd breaft endures, 
Too well, alas ! muft make you know^ 

The pain that dwells id ycur's. 

IIL 
Condemh'd, like you, to weep in vainy 

I feek the darkeft grove ; 
And fondly b^ar the fliarpeft pain 

Of never-hoping love, 

VoL.V^ F IV. Mr 
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IV. 

My wafted day, in endlefs fighs. 

No found of comfort hears ; 
And mom but breaks on Delia's eyes 

To wake her into tears, 

V. 

If deep (hould lend her friendly aid, 

In fancy I complain ; 
And hear fome fad, fome wretched maid, 

Or fee fome perjur'd fwain, 

VI. 
Then ceafe thyfuit, fond youth, O ceafe, ^ 

Or blame the fates alone ; - 

For how can I reftorc your peace, 

Who quite have loft my own ? 

THE CHOICE OF A WIFE. 

Whene'er, my friend, you chance to find- 
A female who attracSis your mind, 

Your choice awhile fufpend ; 
Examine nicely firft her heart, 
if incorrupt, if free from art ; 

To that, be furc, attend. 

For beauty foon familiar grows, 
Or fades, as hourly fades the rofe, 

Fraa 
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Frail tenant of decay ! 
But virtue, life's extremeft length 
Improving, (hines, and grows in ftrength, 

With each fucceeding day. 

This is the beauty worth your care. 
And not the cheek, the lip, the hair. 

The eye, the teeth, the mien ; 
If no deformity difgrace. 
You'll foon think that a lovely face, 

Where truth and honour reign. 

Be then the purpofe of her heart. 
Whom of yourfelf you'd make a part, 

Confirm'd and well inform'd 
In all things moral, and divine ; 
The virtues more attractive (hine, 

By true devotion warm'd. - 

Thofe virtues flill have leaft allay. 
And beft will bear the find aflay. 

That on religion grow ; 
Others to fear, or interefl, yield, 
Or fhrink, or meanly quit the field, 

When ftorms of paiEon blow. 

Let no vain fuperftitious fears 
Create imaginary cares ; 

F a For 



For thofc, who mean the beft, 
Who've only honefl ends in view. 
Will carefully thcfe ends purfuc, 

And leave to heaven the relh 

If gratitude her bofom fwell ; 

If there, kind, generous, pity dwell, 

Meeknefs, and manly fenfe ; 
If no defire for drefs, or play, 
Can lead her fleady heart away, 

Fear not her innocence. 

Fair virtue, honour, candour, truth, 
Alone maintain the charms of youth 

Thro' every ftagc of life : 
Thefe with new luilrc ever glow, 
And, every^day, new charms beftow 

Upon the friend — the wiFEt 

Thofe light the lamp of pure defire, 
Thefe fan the clear, celeftial fire, 

Bright flame of lafling love : 
While pra6tis'd looks, and airs, and fmilei, 
And art, that thoughtlefs men beguiles, 

But flaflies— meteors provc# 



THE 
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THE CHOICE OF A HUSBAND. 

BY A LADY. 

You alk, if the thing to my choice were fubmittcd^ 
You aflc how I'd wifh in a naan to be fitted ? 
1*11 anfwer you freely, but beg you to mind him ; 
Your friendfhip, perhaps^ may aflifl me to find him. 

His age and condition iliall firfl be confider'd — 
The rofe on his cheek (hould be blown^ but not w i- 

thcr*d ; 
He fhould be, then— but, hark ye, a word in your 

ear, 
Pon*t you think five-^nd-twenty would fit to a hair } 

His fortune, from debts and incumbrances clear, 
Unfaddled with jointures, a thoufand a year • 
Tho'y to fhew you at on^e, my good fenfe and good 

nature, 
Vd not quarrel much, fhould it chance to be greater. 

The qualities, next, of hir heart and his head-* 
Good-natur*d, and friendly, fincere, and well-bred ; 
With wit, when he pleasM, on all fubje6ts to fhine^ 
And &nfe, not too great to fet value on mine : 

F J Hit 
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His learning, and judgment, fhould feldom ap- 
pear; 
And his courage be fhewn, but when danger is near; 
With an eye, that can melt at another man's wo, 
A heart to forgive, and a hand to beftow. 

No coxcomb who boaflsof his knowledge, or artg; 
Nor ftifFwith his learning, nor proud of his parts; 
No dull, folemn blockhead, who'd fain be thought 

wife ; 
For, a fool I deteft, and a fop I defpife. 

Thus I've try'd to mark out, in thofc whimfical 
lays. 
The partner I wifh for the reft of my days : 
Go find out the lad that is form'd to my plan j 
And him I will marry— I mean if I can. 

But, if it fhould chance— -there's a proverb, yott 
know, 
1 hat marriage and hanging by defliny go— - 
Should it happen that fate hath fome other in ftoreif 
The reverfe of the pi6ture I gave you before 2 

Should 1 chance to be curfl with a fop, or a fool. 
Too perverfe to be rul'd, yet too filly to rule. 
What, then, could be done ? — Without fighting, or 

arguing, 
I think I would e*cn make the beft of my bargain : 

rd 
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I'd fit down content with the lot that is mine, 
And, tho' I might fmart, yet I would not repine-^ 
You may laugh, if you pleafe ; but I'll fwear that I 

would 
Do all I have told you — ^I mean if I could. 



The two following little pieces were written by the late Dr« 
Hawkesworthj and given by him in order to be fct to 
Muiic by Mr. Stamlky, the Compofcr. 

ON FREEDOM. 

Freedom's charms alike engage 
Blooming youth and hoary age ; 
Time itfelf can ne*er deftroy 
Freedom's pure and lading joy : 
Love and friendfliip never gave 
Half their bleffings to the flave ; 
JJone are happy but the free, 
Blifs is born of liberty. 

ON FRIENDSHIP. 

Friendship is the joy of reafon, 

Dearer yet than that of love : 
Love but lafts a tranfient fcafon, 
Friendfliip makes the blifs above* 

F 4 Who 
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Who would lofe the facrcd pleafurc 
. Felt, when foul with foul unites ; 
Other bleilings have their meafure, 
Friendlhip without bound delights. 

VERSES BY POPE. 

[Not in his Works.] 
TO Ml. C««— ir, ST. JAM£6*8 PI*ACC« 
LONDON, OCTOBER 2U 

Few words- are bcft ; I wifh you well $ 

Bethel, I'm told, will foon be here i 
Some morning-walks along the Mall, 
And.evening-fricndi will end the year* 

If, in this interval, between 

The falling leaf and coming froil, 

You pleafe to fee, on Twit'nam green. 
Your friend, your poet, and your hoft. 

For three who'e days you here may reft 
From office, bufineff, news, and flrife : 

And (what moll folks would think a jeft) 
Want nothing elfe, except ypur wife% 



IK« 
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INSCltiPTlOK AT BCARBOKOUGH,^ I770» 

[Now firft publiflicd.] 

JL HIS healing fpring to Mansfield lends 
Deftrudion from his fingers* ends : 
Thus plants innoxious in the field. 
To vipers deadly poifons yield. 

TRANSLATION OF A FRAGMENT OF SIMONID£»» 

Loud blew the winds, and from the (hore 

Her bark the fwelling billows bore, 

When the fond mother f clofely preft, 

The infant Perfeus to her breaft. 

" O child,*' (and as (he *gan to fpeak 
The tears ran down her faded cheek) 
** What thoughts my anxious bofom tear ? 
•* Yet thou, fweet boy, fecure from fear, 
** With pure and peaceful flumbers bled, 
•* Can*fl in this joylefs manfion reft ; 
** Where night, and horror's deepeft fhades, 
** (Save where the glimmering moon pervades) 
'* Their gloomy influence have fpread, 
•* Thou, in thy purple mantle laid ^ 

• Occalioned by a report that the Lord Chief Jmlice haviog 
ha his nalli, recovered} than by the ii(^ of the Scarborough wacera. . 
f Danat* 
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" Nor hecd'ft the waves, that o'er thee flow, 

** Nor hear'fl the winds that howling blow. 

•* But had thefe terrors half their powV, 

** On thee too, in this dreadful hour, 

" Thy little ear thoud'ft furely lend, 

*' And to thy mother's griefs attend. 

•* Sleep on my child : I charge thee fleep ; 

** O could I hufh the angry deep, 

** Or my unmeafurable woes, 

** Within my troubled breaft compofe I 

•* But thou avert, O Father Jove, 

** Such cruel punifhment for love. 

^* Bold as it is, 1 dare demand 

** Juflice, from thy almighty hand, 

** And to the injur'd parent done, 

•* O, be that juftice, by her fon !** 

THE PLEASURES OF THE MIND. 

Kind nature, with a mother's joys 
Her every art to charm employs. 
For man — the golden king of day 
Pours light, health, beauty, in his ray. 
The morn in filver trefles bright, 
With milder charms falutes his light. 
And night her fhadowy curtain draws. 
Indulging ileep's refrefliing paufe : 

• • Foe 
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For man the purply finger'd hours, 

Drefs beauteous fpring in new-blown flowers. 

Teach her to breathe a rich perfume, 

And fmile with eye-enchanting bloom. 

Then, ripe in beauty's glowing pride. 

Blithe Summer, Sol's refulgent bride, 

Bids plenty revel o'er the plains. 

And carol heart enlivening drains. 

Next, autumn calls the fylvan powVs, 

To lay him foft in fhady bow'rs, 

Where grape and nedarine, plum and peachy 

May tempting hang within his reach ! 

Laft, winter comes to rule the year 

In fweet viciffitude fevere. 

See him on Zembla's mountains fland, 

He ftretches out his palfiedjand, 

And all his magazines nn&ffi 

Their ropi^s hoards of ice and cold : 

The hail, in voUies rattles round. 

The fnow defcending, (hrouds the ground : 

Deep bellowing burfts of thunders roll, 

And pleafing horror fwells the foul. 

With Hill improved delight, the mind 

Beholds her powers unconfin'd. 

She roves with nature, and explains 

What virtues live in fecret veins 

Of herbs ; bids Flora's children rife 

In naked beauty to her eyes, 

^6 '^^ 
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To the foft fercnade ofgalet 
Thro' ocean's liquid realms fhe iails, 
Thro* pearly worlds, thro* coral groves. 
Where every fcaly wonder roves : 
With Phoebus, in his chariot driv'n. 
She joumies thro* the expahfe of heav'n^ 
Now rolling round on Saturn's ring. 
Now roving on the comet's wing. 
And urging ftill her airy flight. 
She gains thofe fmiling realms of light, 
Where foos of blift, immortali dwell. 
In golden groves of afphodel. 
Now confcious of celeflial Ikill, 
Her forming pow'r fhe tries at will. 
Her pencil weds ailenting dies, 
And fee a new-born world arife. 
Here charms the eye the bloflbm'd grove. 
Where, looking blifs, young lovers rove j 
There ferpentine the river glides. 
And nibbling flocks adorn its fides* 
Soft'ning to flefli the marble lives. 
And takes each attitude fhe gives : 
Here nerv'd to flrength the hero (lands. 
There orators extend their hands. 
The patriot here, by freedcip's fide. 
Smiling pours out the vital tide ; 
Here beauty charms the gazing eyr. 
The loves and graces waiting by ; 
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Is It the breeze that wakes the fpring^ 

Or fay, does Philomela fing. 

And bid the lift'ning ear rejoice ? . 

Tis mufic tunes her heav'niy voice. 

Her voice of fweeteft &iil to raife 

The drooping }ieart ten tboufand ways. 

Now heav'n-caught fury fires the foul. 

And fpurning oft earth^s dull controul, 

Vent'rous ihe wings her fuIl^plumM flighty 

Detects new reg'ons of delight : 

Led by enchant refs £ancy roves, 

The mufes gay ideal groves. 

Where countlefs beings flrike her eye, 

Confus'd in glitt'ring novelty : 

But what the varied years delight. 

Or what the mental ken fo bright. 

Or what the kind infpiriag mu&s. 

To blifs that genuine love transfuics ! 

The parent foad impaffionM flow. 

The fiPal duteous grateful glow. 

Congenial friendfliip, heav'nly tme^ 

And pity prefling balmy dew. 

The feaft of converfc, that difpenfea 

Rapture to fill up all the fenfes. 

Where reafon, mirth, good humour fit. 

And beauty fparkles bto wit. 

Here too, as in the natural icen«. 

Triumphs the mind| cvef tive qucto. 
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Here fancy, with illufion kind. 
Indulges ev'ry longing mind. 
Brings to the lover, in defpair 
His mutually impailibn'd fair, 
Adorns the frightful female face 
With beauties cuU'd from every grace : 
Inflru(fts ambition's flave to nod, 
And bids the reptile foar a God/ 
App'auds the bard's profaic fongs, 
Gives eloquence to ftamm'ring tongues, 
Lets ocean's fons their haven gain. 
Unbinds the captive's galling chain ; 
To poverty each joy beftows. 
From rich humanity that flows, 
Gives her at once herfelf ^o blefs. 
And charm the virtues in diftrefs. 
Yet ftill referves thefapient mind, 
Her darling free-born joy behind, 
When with fond eyes flie loves to trace 
The beauties of her moral race. 
And with blithe confidence can fay. 
She liv'd with virtue ev*ry day, 
That flill fhe urg'd life's great defign, 
To fit hcrfelf for blifs divine ; 
Then confcience lends the plaufive note, 
Thro' ev'ry fenfe of joy to float. 
Strikes mufic from each vital firing, 
That envies not lyhen angeU fing; 
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Diflblv'd in cxtacy (he lies, 
And fweetly pre-enjbys the ikies. 

AN INVITATION 

TO THE RIGHT HON. GEORGE DODINGTOK| E8Q^ 
BY THE LATE MR. CHRISTOPER PITT, 
In allufion Co Horace^ B. L Epift. v. 

IF Dodington will condefcend 

To vifit a poetic friend. 

And leave a numerous bill of fare, 

For four or five plain difhes here ; 

No coftly welcome, but a kind, 

He and his friends will always find ; 

A plain, but clean, and fpacious room. 

The matter and his heart at home, 

A cellar, open as his face, 

A dinner Ihorter than his grace ; 

Your mutton comes from Pimpern-down, 

Your fifli (if any) from the town ; , 

Our rogues, indeed, of late, o'er-aw'd 

By human laws, not thofe of Odd*, 

No ven'fon fleal, or none they bring, 

Orfcnd it all to matter King ; f 

• Created Lord Mclcorobeln 1761. He died in 1 762. 
f The Blandford carrier. 
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And yet, perhaps, fome ventVous fpark^ 
May bring it, now the nights arc dark* 
Punch I have ilore, and beer beflde, 
And port that's found, tho* frenchify*d. 
Then, if you corae, I'm fure to get 
From Eaftb'ry •—a defert— of wit. 

One line, good Sir, to name the day. 
And your petitioner will pray, &c. 

TO MY BROTHER MR. CHRISTOPHER PITT, AIT 
EPISTLE ; ON HIS HAVING A FIT OF THE GOUT. 

Among the well-bred natives of our iflc, 

** I kifs your hand, Sir," is the modilh ftylc ; 

In humbler manner, as my fate is low, 

I beg to kifs your venerable toe. 

Not old infallibility's can have 
Profounder reverence from its meaneft flavc. 
^ What dignity attends the folemn gout. 
What confcious great nefs, if the heart be flout ! 
Methinks I fee you o'er the houfe prefide. 
In painful majefly and decent pride, 
With leg toft high, on flately fofa fit, 
Adore like a fultan, than a modern wit j 
Quick at your call the trembling flaves appear. 
Advance with caution, and retu-e with fear; 

• Mr. Dodington's feat, at that time* 
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Ev'n Peggy trembles, tho? (or authors fail) 
^t times, the anti-faiic laws prevail. 

Now Lord have mercy on poor Dick ! fay I, 
♦* Where's the lac'dfhoe— who laid the flannel by ?*• 
Within, 'tis hurry, the houfe feems poffeil ; 
Without, the horfes wonder at their reft* 
What terrible difmay, what fcenes of care ! 
Why is the foot^ Mintrem's hopeful heir, • 
Before the morning-dawn compell'd to rife, 
Aad give attendance with his half fhut eyes ? 
What n^akes that girl with hideous vifage ftare ? 
What fiends prevent £ad*s f journey to the fair i % 
Why all this noife, this buftje, and this rout? 
*• Oh ! nothing — but poor mafter has the gout,>** 

Meantime, fuperior td the pains below. 
Tour thoughts in foaring meditations flow, 
In rapt'rous trance on Vlrgil*s genius dwelt^ 
To us, poor mortals, his flrong beauties tell. 
And, like iEneas, from your couch of flate. 
In all the pomp of words difplay the Trojan fate« 

Can nothing your afpiring thoughts redrain^ 
Or does the mufe fufpend the rage of pain ? 
Awhile give o'er your rage ; in fjcknefs prov^ 
l^ike other mortals^ if youM pi^hoiove ; 

• Mr. Pitt's fervant, the fon of a blackfin'th* 

+ Another fervant of Mr. Pitt. 

} Blandfard-fair,, two milts from Pimpern, 

Thittk 
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Think not your friends compaffionate can be. 
When fuch the produ6t of difeafe they fee ; 
Your (hcirpeft pangs but add to our delight. 
We'll wifli you flill the gout, if dill you write* 

HEALTH. 

Health, Plcafure's handmaid, loves my beech- 
crown'd hill ; 

There, when the fun firft (Ireaks the eaftern iky,- 
I meet the nymph in flowing mantle dreft, 

\Vith rofy cheek, and luflre-beaming eye. 

When nontide heats forbid to climb the brow. 
With me (he feeks the copfe's green retreat ; 

And as I lie beneath the deepefl (liade, 
She hears the willing vows which I repeat. 

Sweet nymph, whofe prefence gilds the darkcft 
fcene ! 

(Thus do I oft begin the votive lay) 
Parent of blifs 1 thou fource of pure delight ! 

Accept the grateful homage which I pay ! 

Oh may'ft thou ne'criny humble cot forfake, 
May no rude orgies drive thee from my door; 

But flill the plain repafl with me partake. 
And throw a funihine on my cv'ning hour, 

THB 
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THE COURT OF VENUS. 

FROM CLAUDIA N* 

BEING PART OF THE EPITHALAMIUM ON THE 
MARRIAGE OP THE EMPEROR HONORIUS WITH 
MARIA, THE DAUGHTER OF STILICHO. 

1 H' Ionian quarter of the Cyprian (hore, 
A craggy mountain coolly fliadows o'er, 
Untrod by human feet j and, from its head, 
Nile's fcv'nfold mouths, and Proteus' Pharian bed 
(The Egyptian coafl) in diflant profpedt lie; 
No louring ftorms e'er cloud the happy Iky, 
To love and luxury, th' indulgent fcene 
Devoted lies, and wears eternal green. 
Nor the bleak feafons that deform the year ; 
Nor wintry months difgraccfully appear ; 
But fpring's immortal beauties flourifh here* 
On its high top a field extends around. 
With a rich fence of golden hedges crown'd. 

This curious border, Mulciber, 'tis faid, 
Uxorious, for his wife's embraces paid, 
A bribe to purchafe love. Th^iAeadows fmile | 
No culture need, for zephyr tends the foil. 
No bird prefumes to warble in thefe groves, 
But iiicb whofe voice the goddefs iirii: approves. 
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The vi^lors triumph, and the vanqui(h*d trara. 
Are chas'd away to didance oti the plain. 
To love, the chearfiil vegetables rile, 
And ev'ry tree feems fenfihie of joys. 
His boughs the elder with the elder twines^ 
And, clofe embracing, conjugally joins. 
The poplar to the poplar lighs his pains. 
And beech to beech a ternately complains* 

Two fountains roll j one fweet ; and bitter one, 
Whofe hateful flreams all mirth and pleafure drown* 
Here Cupid, hme reports, his darts preparei. 
And dips the cruel weapons of his wart. 
A thoufand brothers on the margin play^ 
Alike in face and drefs, all young and gay. 
The family of loves, of unrellfted fway ! 

The reft fprung from the nymphs ; but this alone, - 
Of better birth, is golden Venus* fon, 
Heav'n and the gods are fubje6l to his throne | 
On princes his diflinguifh'd (hafts he fpends ; 
O'er meaner hearts the meaner race attends. 

No other wafleful pow'rs are wanting here ; 
Voluptuous licence, which no bounds can bear. 
And hafly anger eaiily aton'd. 
And vvatchings, dreochM in wine, inhabit round : 
Bluflies, and palenefs, love's alternate hue : 
BoldaefS| at £rfl abaihM with raptures new. 

Delightful 






Delightful fears, and pleafures infincerei 
And waiiton perjuries on wing appear : 
Frefumptuous youth is fliil at hand to chafe 
Decrepit age from this enchanting place. 

The glittering palace fhoots a various blaze 
Thro* the brown grove, and fliines with mingled rayfj 
By Vulcan reared, who added art to price ; 
Gems mixt with gold hereflrike th' admiring eyes* 
On em' raid bales placM the pillars Aand, 
HewM from clear hyacinth with happy hand. 
The walls were beiyl ; fparkling jafpers join, 
To form the doors, and nicely polifh'd fhrine i 
Rich agate pav'd the fioor» difpos'd with ikill 
vine. 

Full in the midfl an ample plain appears, 
Which curious plants and od'rous harvcfts bears* 
Here fweet amomum and the caffia's fpice. 
And foft Sabaean cinnamon arofe i 
Nor grudgingly their gums the branches yield^ 
But the rich balm dillils o'er all the field. 

J. H. BROWNE, EsQ^ ON HIS BIRTH-DAY. 

Now fix-and-thirty rapid yean arc fled , 
Since I began, nor yet begin to live- 
Painful reflexion ! to look back I dread. 
What fcopc, alas I c^n looking forward give? 

Day 
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Day urges day, and year fucceeds to year | 
While hoary age fleals unperceiv'd along. 

Summer is come, and yet no fruits appear ; 
My joys a dream, my works an idle fong» 

Ah me I I fondly thought Apollo (hone 
With beams propitious on my natal hour. 

Fair was my morn ; but now at higheft noon, 
Shades gather round, and clouds begin to lour* 

** Yes, on thy natal hour," the god replies, 
** I (hone propitious, and the mufes fmilM ; 

** Blame not the pow'rs ; they gave thee wings to 
rife; 
•* But earth thou lov'ft, by low delights bcguird. 

** PoiTeffing wealth beyond a poet's lot, 

** Thou the dull track of lucre haft prefcrr*d ; 

•' For contemplatioD form'd, and lofty thought, 
** Thou meanly mingleft with the vulgar herd. 

•* True bards, felec^, and facred to the Nine, 
" Liften not thus to pleafure's warbling lays ; 

•' Nor on the downy couch of eafe recline ; 
** Severe their lives, abftemious are their days. 
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«< O born for nobler ends ! dare to be wife i * 
** *Tis not even now too late ; affert thy claim : 

** JR'Ugged the path condudling to the ikies, 
*' But the fair guerdon is immortal fame.'* 

THE CHOICE OF A WIFE BY CHEESE. 

BY CAPT. THOMSON. 

There liv'd in York, an age ago, 
A man whofe name was Pimlico : 
He lov'd three fillers palling well. 
But which the beft he could not tell. 
Thefe fifters three, divinely fair, 
Shew'd Pimlico their tend'reft care : 
Tor each was elegantly bred. 
And all were much inclined to wed ; 
And all made Pimlico their choice. 
And prais'd him with their fweeteft voice. 
Young Pim, the gallant and the gay, 
" Like afs divided 'tween the hay. 
At lad refolv'd to gain his cafe, 
And chufe his wife by eating cheefe. 
He wrote his card, he feal'd it up. 
And faid with them that night he'd fup; 
Defir'd that there might only be 
Good Chefliire cheefe, and but them three ; 

He 
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Ht was rdblvM to crown hit Itfe» 

And by that means to fix his wife* 

The girls were pleased at his conceit % 

Each dref&'d herfelf divinely neat | 

With faces full of peace and plenty^ 

Blooming with rofes under twenty. 

For furely Nancy, Betty> Sally, 

Were fweet as lilies of the valley^ 

But fingly, furely buxom Bet 

Was like new hay and minionet ; 

But each furpafsM a poet's fancy, 

For that, of truth, was faid of Nancy t 

And as for Sail, ihe was a Dona^ 
As fair as thofe of old Crotona, • 
Who to Apelles lent their faces, 
To make up Madam Helen's graces* 
To thole, the gay divided Pim, 
Came elegantly;,fmart apd trim : 
When ev'ry fmiling maiden, certaioi 
Cut of the cheefe to try her fortune* 
Nancy, at once, not fearing— caring 
To (hew her faving, eat the paring ; 
And Bet, to fliew her gen'rous mind^ 
Cut, and then threw away the rind i 

• Apelles, from five beautiful virgins of Crotona^ drew Holeft 
«f Troy, the adulterous wife of Menclaw. 

While 
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While prudent Sarah, fure to pleafe, 

Like a clean maiden, fcrap'd her cheefc* 

This done, young Pimlico replied, 

•' Sally I now declare my bride t 

•* With Nan I can't my welfare put, 

•*. For Ihe has prov'd a dirty flut : 

.** And Betfy, who has par'd the rind, 

** Would give my fortutie to the wind, 

** Sally the happy medium chofe,^ . 

** And I with Sarah will repofe ; 

•* She's prudent, cleanly; and the maft 

** Who fixes on a nuptial plan, 

** Can never err, if he will chufe 

** A wife by cheefe— before he ties the noofc**^ 

ON S£EIKG THE PIGU&B OF DEATH IN A DRBAM* 
BY DR. HARRINGTOK» ^ 

mane, fuperjics I 

Avert, proud Death, thy lifted fpear^ 
Nor vaiwt thee King of Terrors, here ; 
Shorn of thy firfl envenom'd fling, 
Vain are all terrors thou canft bring : 

Stnite, monfter, fmite, norfpare thy deeped wound ; 

From Jeffe's root our fovereign balm is found. 

Voi„V» G \¥b.^K- 
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Vhcn o*er the world's wide mifciy. 
Coeval darknefs fway'd with thee. 
Creation (hrunk beneath thy frown. 
And horror mark'd thy ebon crown,' 
Thofe downcaft kingdoms, whelm'd in ruins lie, 
Smote by the beaming day-fpring from on high* 

Tho' clad in veflure of affright. 
Thou prowl'ft beneath the pall of night. 
Thy famifh'd form doth quafh alarm, 
Unpoife that daring ftrengthlefs arm. 

Bow thy diminifti'd head — ftern tyrant, flee. 

For thou art fwallow'd up in vidlory. 

Sweet Mercy hath her triumph fhewn. 
Thy darken'd hoft of fear o'erthrown : 
Now to behold thee — vanquifh'd flave. 
No power's left beyond the grave ;— 

We greet thee kind ! — O wond'rous friendfliip this ! 

Welcome, good herald ! — to announce our blifs. 

WRITTEN IN THE PUMP-ROOM AT BATH* 

Scire potefiates aquarum^ ufumque hihendi. ViRG, 

AlWHYLE ye drink, 'midft age and acheybent. 

Ah creepe not comfortleffe befyde our ftreamc ; 

(Sweet nurfe of hope) afflyftion's downward fente, 

Wythe ftyll fmalle voycc, to rouze from thryftlcfi 

dreame i 

Eache 
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£ache wyng to prune, that fliiftythe everie fparie^ 
In wytlefle flyghtc, and chyrpythe lyfe awaic, 

Alwhyle ye lave— fuche folace may be founde 

«* When kynde the hande, why 'neath its healynge 

" faynte? 
•* Payne (hall recure,the h^artes corruptcde wounde,** 
•* Farre gone is that, which feelethe not its playnte." 
** Ay kyndrede angel fmote, Bethefda gave" 
** Newe vyrtues forthc,— and felt her troublede 
•* wave." 

Thus dry nice, thus lave— nor evermore lamente ; 
Cure fprynges but flowe pale anguifh to befriende ; 
Howe faire the meed that foUowc thecontente! 
How blefle to live, and fynde fuche anguifh mendc ! 

How blefle to dye, when fuflferynge faithc makes 
fure, 

At lyfe*s high founte, an evcrlaflyngc cure I 

EOGAR, 



T HE SPORTSMAN. 

Oft when Fve feen the new-fledg'd morn arife, 
And fpread its pinions to the polar ikies, 
Th* expanded air with gelid fragrance fan. 
Brace the flack nerves, and animate the man ; 

G z W\Sx 
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Swift from the college, and from cares I fle^, 
(For fludious cares folicit fomething new) 
From tinkling bells that wake the truant's fears. 
And lettered trophies of three thoufand years ; 
Thro* length'ning ftreets with fanguiue hopes I 

glide. 
The fafal tube depending at my fide ; • 

No bufy vender dins with clam'rous call, 
No rattling carnage drives me to the wall ; 
The clofe compared (hops, their commerce laid. 
In filence frown like manfions of the dead — 
Save, where the footy-flirowdcd wretch cries — Sweep^ 
Or drowfy watchman flalks in broken fleep— 
*Scap'd from the hot-brain'd youth of midnight 

fame, 
Whofe mirth is mifchief, and whofe glory fliame— 
Save, that from yonder flew the batter'd beau. 
With tott'j ing fleps comes reeling to and fro— 
Mark, how the live-long revels of the night 
Stare in his face, and flupify his fight ! 
Mark the loofe frame, yet impotently bold, 
'Twixt man aud beafi, divided empire hold ! 
Amphibious wretch ! the prey of paflion's tide. 
The wreck of riot, and the mock of pride. 

But we, my friend, with aims far difiTrent borne, 
Seek the fair fields, and court the blufliing morn ; 

With 
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With fturdy finevvs, bruQi the frozen frtow^ 
While crimfon colours on our faces glow, 
Since life is fliort, prolong it while we. can, 
And vindicate the ways of health to man. 

Onward our courfe diverfify'd we^bend, 
And right and left, with anxious care attend ; 
The poring fpaniel, fludious as he goes, 
Scents every leaf that on the margin grows; 
Sudden he ftops ^ — he eyes the plafhy fpring ! 
The frighted fnipe darts upward on the wing. 
With flirill ton'd pipe implores the paffive air. 
In vain I for death e*en perfecutes him there— 
Another fprings ! but happier in his flight, 
'Scapes the loud gun, and vantflies from fight. 

The fport begun. 
Heav'n ! what delights my a£live mind renew. 
When out-fpread nature opens to my view, 
The carpet coverM earth of fpangled white, 
The vaulted iky, jufl ting'd with purple light 5 
The bufy blackbird hops from fpray to fpray, 
The gull, felf'balanc'd, floats his liquid way j 
The morning breeze in milder air retires, 
And rifing rapture all my bofom fires. 
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While fervid flights my lifted fancy takes. 
The wary woodcocks ruflles thro' the brakes. 
With hafly pinions wings his rapid courfe, . 

'Till death purfues him, armM with double force ; 
Each gun difcharg'd, and confcious of its aim, 
AiTerts the prize, and holds the dubious claim ; 
'Till chance decides the long contefted fpoil, 
Proclaims the vidlor, and rewards his toil. 

His lucklefs fate, immediate to repair, 
The baffl'd fportfman beats with forward- care. 
Each bufli explores, that plats the hedge with pride. 
Brooks at its feet, and brambles at its fide-— 
Another bird, jufl fluihing at the found. 
Scarce t(^s the fence, then tumbles to the ground* 

Ah ! what avails him now ihc varnifliM dye. 
The tortoife-colour'd back, the brilliant eye, 
The pointed bill, that fteer'd his vent'rous way 
From northern climes, and dar'd the boift'rous fca } 
To milder (hores in vain thefe pinions fped. 
Their beauty blafled, and their vigour fled. 

Thus the poor peafant, ftruggling with diftreft. 
Whom rig'rous laws, and rigid hunger prefs, 
In wellern regions feeks a milder flate, 
Braves the broad ocean, and refigns to fate ; 

Scarce 
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Scarce well arriv*d, and lab'riag to procure 
Life's free fubfiftence,' and retreats fecure. 
Sudden ! he fees the roving Indian nigh, 
Fat^n his hand, and ruin in his eye— 
Scar'd at the fight, he runs, he bounds^ he Hies, 
'Till arrow-pierc'd, he falls— he faints — he dies. 
Unhappy man I who no extreme could (hun. 
By tyrants banifh'd, and by chance undone ! 
In vain ! fair virtue fannM the free-born flame, 
Now fall'n alike to fortune and to fame. 

Thefe to prevent, be flill the ftatefman's end, 
And this the talk of fovereigns to attend ; 
Be mine the care, to range this ample Held, 
Try what its fprings, and what its thickets yield, 
Purfue the game that to the ikies afpire, 
And purge the aether with fucceffive fire. 
Spring o'er the fence bars my aftive mind, 
And rouze my friend that lingering ftays behind. 
Guard the ileep bank, to catch with eager pains 
The forward bound, that fcarce the margin gains ; 
Or loudly laugh, when diligently nice, . 
He backward Aides, and bumps the crackling ice. 

' And thou, dear fpaniel ! friend in other form ! 
Obfequious come, thy duty to perform, 
Whofe fond affe£tion ever glows the fame, 
lives in each look, and vibrates thro* thy frame ; 

G 4 Aad 
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And thon, dear pointer ! never devious flray. 
But fearch the plains inquifitivcly gay, 
With lengthened fide, and fapient nofe inhale 
The floating vapour of the fcented gale — 
Oft have I feen thee, when the balanc*d year 
By Libra weigh'd, rewarded Ceres' care. 
Thro' new-fhorn fields with active vigour bound. 
Snuff the frefli air, and traverfe all the ground 5 
Or cautious tread, and ftep by fiep furvey, ' 
With keeneft attitude, the tim'rous prey ; 
Then flatue like, with lifted foot proclaim 
The partridge near, and certify the game- 
Where ere I range, whatever fports purfue. 
Be ftill attendant, and be fliil in view. 

The day advanc'd, and waning to the weft. 
Demands a thought for refpite and for refl-. 
Back to the city calls a fuddcn eye, 
Where vary'd beauties all in profpeft lie ; 
The pointed flceples menacing the Ikies, 
The fplendid domes that emuloufly rife. 

Thefc to behold may pleafe the vacant mind, 
More pleating far the cottage of the hind 
That yonder fmokes, by ruflet hawthorn hedg*d. 
By hay-yard back'd, and fide-long cow-houfe edg'd* 
Oft have I jLhere my thirfi and toil allay 'd, 
Approach'd as now, and dar'd the dog that bay'd j 

The 
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The fmiling matron joys to fee her guefts, 

Sweeps the broad hearth, and hears our free requefls,, 

Repels her little brood that throng too nigh, 

The homely board prepares, the napkin dry. 

The new-made butter, and the rafher rare. 

The new-laid egg, that's drefs'd with nicefl care j* 

The milky flore for cream colle(5led firft. 

Crowns the clean noggin, and allays our thirflf 

While crackling faggots brightening as they burn, 

Shew the neat cupboard, and the cleanly churn ; 

The plaintive hen, the interloping goofe. 

The lambkin dear, that friiks about the houfe-— 

The modeft maiden rifes from her wheel,. 

"Who unperceiv'd a filent look would ileal j 

CalPd, (he atfcendsy affifts with artlefs grace^ 

The bloom of nature flufhing on her face, 

That fcorasthe dye,, which pallid pride can lend. 

And all the arts which luxury attend. 

With fuel laden from the brambly rock^. 
Lo ! forward comes the father of the flock. 
Of honeft front : — ^falutes with ruftic gait, 
Remarks our fare, and boafls his former flate,. 
When many a cow, nor long the time remov'd,. 
And many a < alf his fpacious pafture rov'd, 
nrill rifing rents reduced them now to three,. 
Abridged bis fai;m, and fix'd him as we fee ;. 

Gi Ye^ 
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Yet thanks his God, what fails him in his wealth 
He feeks from labour, and he gains from health : 
Then talks of fport ; how many wild ducks feen I 
What flocks of widgeons too had fledgM the green. 

' While thus amus'd, and gladdenM with our lQt| 
The hafty evening calls us from the cot ; 
A fmall gratuity dilates their heart, 
And many a bleffing follows as we part; 
Nor you, ye proud ! difdain their ftate to hear. 
The ftate of nature crowns their frugal cheer; 
Tranfmitted pure from patriarchal times. 
By art unfa(hion'd to corruption's climes-— 
To you unknown their labours and their raoe. 
Alike unknown their innocence and peace ; 
Secure from danger, as remov*d from fame. 
Their lives calm current flows without a name. 

Now had the twilight, veil'd in gloomy gray, 
Mourn'd the departure of retiring day, 
A darker hue the face of nature wears, 
And fcarce diftinft the diftant town appears-^ 
Back to our mind, in quick fucceflion throng 
(To cheat the time and fleal the road along) 
The various fports of all the fummer paft. 
When lingVing long-vacation came at laft ; 
Imagination fondly fports to tell, 
How many groufe, how many partridge fell. 
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The rifing moon, with delegated fway. 
Supplies the radiance of the diftant day^ 
Reveals the various objedts that we meet. 
And all the bufy tumults of the ftreet— 
With head-long pace the vagrant hawker^fcours. 
And bloody news from lungs horrific pours ; 
The dully difcordant ballad*notes annoy, 
That mock the crowd with love's fantaftic joy; 
The cumb'rous coach, with blazon'd pomp that 

Ihews, 
WJiere pamperM pride and indolence repofe ; 
While ciofe behind the (hiv'ring female flrays. 
Parted from virtue, innocence and eafe— 
She once the darling of her mother's arms. 
Her father's pride, and bleft with blooming cbarm^s. 
Thro' all the village known for fpotlefs fame. 
Fair was her beauty, fairer ftill her name ; 
Till the fly tempter urg'd infiduous fuit, 
And lar'd her weaknefs to forbidden fruit ; 
There perilh'd grace, her guardian honour fled. 
And fad remembrance mourns each blef&ng^-dead ! 
Expeli'd the paradife of native fway, 
She wanders now to ev'ry vice a prey— 
A prey to yonder terror of the night, 
(Avert, ye Gods [ fuch monftcrs from my fight!) 
The bully dire : whofe front the furies fwell, 
And fears dUhonefi mark the fon of hell"— 

G 6 In 
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In vain ! fhe (brinks to (hun his lucklefs pace, 
Aw'd by the terrors of his vengeful face ; 

Heav'n ! how unlike the pure, the tranquil fcene. 
Where rural mirth, and rural manners reign ; 
Where fimplc cheer difclaims the cares of wealth, 
And freih'nijig gales diflfufe the glow of health, 

NEW. YEAR ODE, 

TO HIS MOST EXCELLENT MAJE8TY» 
KING BLADUD OF BATH, 

Illustrious Biadud, beft of kings, 

Tho' thou can'fl make no gracious fpeeches. 
Thy dream the gift of healing brings. 
In fpite of all the leagues of leeches. 

When this blcil well one virtue more, 

The grace of Helicon (hall give. 
The grateful bard, tho' not before. 

May learn to praife, who learns to live* 

Here patriots, worn with wafting care 

Of poor Britannia on the brink ; 
Here matron fage, and maiden fair, 

And deifts here believe and drink* 

The 
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The facred prelate here fufpends 

His pious views of new tranflation^ 
And here the flatefman condefcends^ 
, To fave himfelf tp link the nation* 

The withered beau, the gouty cit. 

The pamper'd knight, the prieft, the pecr^ 
The fwaggering biter, and the bit, 

Fantailic groupe ! are gathef'd here. 

All, helplefs babes of fainted Hoyle, 
With the mofl fervent zeal adore ; 

All, as fpadille attacks the fpoil, 
Spadille's prote6ting aid implore^ 

Propitious to thy monarch's wiU, 

O boiling wave, do not defifl 
To keep alive aunt Deborah flill. 

And feat her foberly at whift. 

Ah ! did thy fount the cup fupply, 
That blots the confcious memory out. 

Full foon the currrent would run dry, 
And greedy votaries lick the fpout,. 

His lordfliip, with the filken firing,. 

Might then evade the poifon'd dart. 
Which keeps him ever on the wing, 

Flying the horrors of hia heart. 



Sut 
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But all that this fine town beftows. 
To drefs, to dance, to laugh, to fret. 

Nor giddy ball, nor tawdry clothes. 
Can teach the guilty to forget* 

TO THE PARRET. * 

PaRRET !— whofe artlefs windings lead 
The ling'ring eye from mead to mead. 
Where nature fpreads, fo fair to fee, 
Herfcenes of pure fimplicity ; 
Oft* to thy banks, when life was new. 
Thy little votary fondly flew, 
And hovering round thy pafloral ftream. 
Indulged young Fancy's earlieft dream i 
Full oft' with fix'd attention flood. 
And gazing on the refllefs flood, 
Saw waves on waves fucceffive throng, 
xAnd wondered how they flow'd fo long ! 

In fimple childhood's carelefs days, 
Thefe fcenes could flrange emotions raife ; 
Could wake the fmile— could call the tear*^ 
Exalt with hope, or fink with fear : 
Even now, when nature wakes my heart, 
And weans it from the toys of art, 
By fome refiillefs magic led, 
I twine thy willows round ttiy head, 

f The Parret is a river near Sherborne. 



And 
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And dealing tbro' thy fair domain^ 
Bid Memory paint yet once again. 
Yet once again, thofe fcenes belov'dy 
When here with innocence I rov'd : 
Or, ftretch'd beneath yon* bloomy ipray. 
Saw pleafure lead the hours away. 

But, ah ! no more, fweet ilream no more 
Will pleafure liften to my lore ; 
She flies my fleps on wings of wind^ 
And leaves me all forlorn behind* 
The fairy fcenes of fancy fled, 
Each flattering expectation dead. 
Thee I revifit all in vain. 
Seeking (hort folace of my pain ; 
For at each fcene that memory paints^ 
My flckening, flckening fpirit faints* 

Far RET ! if e'er thy banks along 
Sweet Echo learn one fimple fong, 
O teach the pratling nymph to tell 
How tranfport rofe, how traniport felL 
O teach her to repeat aloud. 
That pleafure's like a fummer cloud : 
The fleeting form of painted air. 
Is goni^whilft we proaoance it fair* 
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ON LADY <fr*»****^ WHO UPON THE ATTTHOR^I 
PASSING AND LOOKING INTO HER CARRIAGE, 
HELD UP A HAT, WHICH SHE WAS FURCHA8* 
INGy BEFORE HER FACE. 

What tho* thy plighted faith to one confignM^ 

Forbids the love you raife in all mankind j 

Tho* no foft vows prefume to tempt thine ear. 

Nor fervent orifons, 'twere fin to hear ; 

Tho* no new triumphs touch thy breaft with pride^ 

Warm to it's truth, and cold to all belide ; 

Woud'ft thou alike our eyes and hearts reprove^ 

And reprobate our tafte as well as love ? 

—To cloifler'd walls, or lllades reclufe retir'd^ 

Thou muft be hidden not to be admir'd. 

But in the world thy radiant courfe begun^ 

To hide thy pow'r were to conceal the fun v 

Some tranfient moments may eclipfe his rays. 

To fliine more glorious in a brighter blaze; 

Some glinim'rings flill confefs th' all-con qu*ring 

lights, 
And intimate what foon mud joy our fights, 
— While to obfcure that lovely face you try» 
And veil the (hining beauties of thine eye, 
With vain fuccefs you fliield us from their pow'r j 
While hiding them, you but difcovcr morct 

Thofe 
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Thofe arms alone oiir homage wou*d command, 

Or half the namelefs graces of thy hand, ' 

New charms in cv'ry finger are difplay'd, 

And all your purpofe is at once betray'd. 

—If e'er we too in temperately gaze, 

'Tis holy rapture all ! 'tis pious praife ! 

Religion's felf the venial fault muil own ; 

We covet not what one can claim alone : 

No decalogue we break, nor madly dare 

To fet our love and piety at war ; 

The flrongeft but the pureft flame we boaf^^ 

And all our crime is in one prayer loft, 

—Oh ! may thy Lord well know the prize poffeft| 

And be, by greatly bleffing, greatly bieft ! 

A TALE. 

Once on the way, as fable tells, 

Love, Reputation greeted ; 
The firft, like modern friend, feem'd frank, 

The latter, ftiy, retreated. 

Sir Gravity, faid fprightly Love, 

Shall I my fcheme unravel ? 
Companion rare ! yet once for whim, 

Together Jet \i8 travel. 



Nor 
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Nor is this league with empty views, 

On either fide, invited ; 
Pert flander fhall in vain affay, 

Or you, or me, united. 

Agreed — away flies eager Love, 
His wings outflripp'd the wind, 

Whilfl Reputation, flow of foot, 
Came lagging far behind. 

Love flopp'd, impatient at his flay, 

And cried, If thus I tarry. 
How many matches fliall I fpoil ? 

How many prudes mifcarry i 

How many vot'ries fliall I lofe ? 

Yet not my faith to fully, 
ni teach thee, my dear friend, tho* ncwr^ 

To mark my progrefs duly. 

When towns I feek— a wing I'll plume, 
Your guide to trace me thither ; 

At mafquerades, aflTemblies^ balls, 
You ne'er fliall mifs a feather. 

Soft I foft ! faid Reputation, Child, 

To thefe I rare'y come ; 
So mailer Love, again youVe free, 

In random flight, to roam : 



Ye 
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Yet ere we part, weigh well my words. 
With llri6t attention mind me ; 

Thofe whom I meet, and me defert, 
Again fliall never find me. 



FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 
INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY* 

BY RIGDUM FUNNID05. 

1767. 

In the prefent dearnefs of all kinds of provifions, 
it muft undoubtedly give great fatisfa<5tion to the 
poor^ as well as private families, to be informed, 
that the price of turtle is fallen from 43. 6d. and 4s« 
to 38. and 2S. Qd, per pound, which is certainly very 
rcafonable, confidering that the (hell and other indi* 
geftiblc parts do not weigh above twO-thirds of tho 
whole. 

Laft Saturday night was broke open a barber's 
ihop ; when the villains had the audacity to fleal from 
thence the redtor of the parifh's 'wlg ; by which 
means the parifliioners were deprived of hearing an 
excellent fermon from it the next morning. 

At a church in 'North Wakiy the whole fum colle£led 
by a brief for a terrible fire, amounted to one farthings 
which was given by the curate, who declared it was 

thQ 
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the moft he could afford to give, out of lol. per anrit 
confidering he had a wife and fixfmall children. 

Yeftcrday morning Mr. GV(7*^^, an eminent oilman, 
and one of the Common-Councir, was found dead in 
his bed. He had ate a very hearty dinner the day 
before of turtle and venifon. 

The fame day a large fow, belonging to an etninent 
difliller, was found dead drunk in her ftye. She had 
ate a great quantity of cherries ufedin makingcheriy- 
brandy. 

Late lail night a gentlewoman was taken up la 
—■ burying-ground. She was afterwards re- 

moved by Uaheui Corpus to a furgeon*s, where flic it 
to undergo a clofe examination. 

On Wednefday lail as fomc felloes were making 
tnerry at the fign of the Golden Ball in WarwLck- 
lane, feveral licentious perfons, with a blackfmith at 
their head, fuddeiily prefented themfelves at the 
door, and infilled on taking a pipe and tankard along 
with them, alledging that there was room enough 
for more company | whereupon one of ihi^ felhm 
within prefented a large fquirt at the rioters, which 
happily operated as was intended, by giving the whole 
corps an immediate motion. 

'Tis thought that a late arrangement will certain- 
ly give permanence to adminiflration ; and therefore 
no changes are expelled for fome houi's to come. 

Yefterday 
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Yefterday morning, the weather being favourable, 
X.ord Chatham took an airing on Hampftead Heath* 
«»Aq example worthy to be imitated, by fuch of us as 
are friends to our conftitutlon ! 

Th« following fliocking murders were lately com- 
mitted in a nobleman's kitchen by a Fwtch cook^ 
A fucking-pig was whipped to death, and a lobfler 
roafted alive. 

Lafl Thurfday, at the muflering of the city train- 
bands, a quarrel happened between t>vo of the. offi- 
cers, a cheefemonger and a haberdaflier ; in confe- 
quencc of which, a duel was to have been fought the 
next morning I but both the parties having got drunk 
over night, they happily overflept themfelves, and 
no bloodflied enfued. . 

To-morrow the noted Filch will fet out upon his 
^ravels into foreign parts. 

The fam« day Boh Booty ^ alias Bloody Boh^ will 
pay a vifit to John Ketch^ Efq. near Paddington^ 
where he will make but a (hort flay, and afterwards 
proceed to his country-feat on Hounjlonxj-Heath^ where 
he will refide as long as the weather will permit. 

The grand national races do not begin till next 
fpring : - The jockies are to flart from moft of the 
great towns in England, and ride to St. Stephen's 
pod. As jockying is allowed, 'tis thought there 
will be excellent fport, many thrown out of their 
feats^ many diftanced, and much money lofl. 

The 
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The King's coats and badges will be rowed for 
foon. 'Tis hoped by all honefl people that the hji 
/culls will come in firft. 

Laft night was murdered, at a houfe of ill fiunCi 
by a fet of female afTaffins, the reputation of many 
virtuous ladies. Pray flop their mouths, 

Monday night were interred the laft remains of 
Englifh Hofpitality : — Charity, Benevolence, Vir- 
tue, Honour, Honefly, and Chafiity, (who fupport- 
ed the pall,) were puihed into the grave, and covered 
' over likewife. 

To be lett and entered on immediately, on leafe 
for life, many of them in good repair, fome thoufands 
of young unmarried women: They are to be view- 
ed every evening till they are lett at the following 
places, viz. Vauxhall, Ranelagh, Sadler's Wells, the 
Park, &c. &c. 

Laft night were taken up by the watch, and car- 
ried to the rouud-houfe, nineteen full pots of flrong 
beer. They were all difcharged, and let out again, 
before the Juftice was up. 

This morning about ten o'clock was hang*d, pur- 
fuant to it's fentence, a fine fat haunch of venifoa 
It is to hang a fortnight, and then to be eaten by the 
overfeers of ' parifli for the benefit of the 
poor. 

A foreigner 
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A foreigner is taken up for ravi(hing a lady of dif« 
tini^ion, with his fiddle-flick. His trial conies on 
next concert night. 

To be difpofed of to the beft bidder, warranted 
found wind and limb, rifing iixteen, carries her head 
in the right place, has all her paces, is in good con- 
dition, and able to garry any weight, a fine brown 
girl. The reafon the prefent owner parts with her, 
is, that he is going to be married, and has no fur- 
ther occafion for her. 

Yefterday Bob Pilfer was chriftened in the parifh 
horfepond. A great number of the mobility affifled • 
at the ceremony. 

To all foreigners and others.— This is to give 
notice, that the Englifli vulgar tongue is taught at 
Billingfgate, by a company of qualified fifh*womeny 
upon very reafon able terms. 

This morning was married at St, Gileses church, 
James Tripe, Efq. carcafe-butcher, to Mifs Biddy 
Treakle, only daughter an3 heirefs of the late Ti- 
mothy Treakle, Efq. gingerbread' baker. Afterthe 
ceremony was over, the new-married couple fet out 
for their country-feat at Marrow-Bane. 

Laft Sunday the clerk of St. — — 's parifh was 
feized with a Jinging in his head^ a little before fer- 
mon. He afterwards raved to fame tune^ and be- 
laboured the congregation about the ears with two 
Jltsvts^ which he had fele£ted from a great number 



t 148 J 

for that purpofe ; pretending it was to thepraifk and 
gloiy of God* 

We hear the Commifnoners of a certain turnpikt 
have made a-wqy with the money which they had 
collected, 

A. B. ObferveSy that, ^^ fo great is the folly and 
inconliftency of mankind in general, people Aill con* 
tiaue, in violatiol> of every kind of propriety in Ian- 
guage, to be hurled at St. Bride's, vrnd married ^t 
St. Sepitlchre's. Would it not (fays our cor- 
refpondent) be an equal contradidion in terms, to 
fay, that a Jcvoijh Synagogue was ejahli/bcd at St« 
Saviour^s; or that St. Dunjlati% was become' the 
Dc^ll Tavern r" 

C. D. informs ns, that a new and elegant tavern 
is going to be opened in the city, with this motto ou 
the figii, Fro Bono Public KHO* 

X. Y. Z. reflecting upon a letter which fome time 
ago appeared in our paper, fetting forth " that a 
poor man might maintain himfelf comfortably upon 
4d. or 3d. a day," — fays, that it puts him in mind 
of the flory of a Frenchman, *' who formed a project 
of making his horfe live xipon little or no provender, 
and juft when he had brought him to it, the creature 
dfcd." 
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LITERARY ARTICLE, 

. .CN THE MAN-NER. OF A CRITICAL REVIE\r, 

iThe laft dying Speech and Confeffion, Birth, Paren- 
tage, and Education, Life, Charader, and Be- 
liaviour, of the noted Bob Booty, alias Bloody 
Bob, who was executed this morning at Tyburn. 
To which is added a Copy of a Letter, which he 
ient to his Wife th«might b^forf his ejfpQfKjjj^a^^ 
Single fhect, folio, price |3.' Printed %fbr,. and 
fold by the Street Bookfellers in London and 
Wcftminfter. 

This elegant little work is adorned with a beau- 
tiful wooden front ifpiece,' reprcfenting the fatal ca- 
taftrophc, in Chiario Ofcuro. The drapery in particu- 
lar of the Ordinary of Ve^gatc^ gown, is admirable. 

The author very finely obfenTs, in his moral in- 
trodu^ion to this work, thnt '' rhe pitcher, that 
-goes often to the well, will be broke at lafl,'* and 
-concludes with this noble refledlioH, " He, who is 
born to be hanged, will never be drowned." This, 
, however, is not always true: ibrthe hogs that weri 
Jrd'Mned \n the inundation 2ii ChcJm,forii^ fome years 
ago, were afterwards hung up^ and, we are told, 
made excellent bacon. , ^ 

This little hi ftory nr.ay be compared to a reguli^f 
drama, in wliich i£ oL»lcrvcd a hrgi jilng^ a 7nu'dle^ 

Vol. V. H . an^ 
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and an end. Our hero, it feems, was born of pL^ 
rents,— that is the beginning ; he was feduced by 
lewd wonaen, — that is the middle; he was hanged^*— 
that is the end. 

His dying fpeech is a mafler-piccc of oratory, and 
^'e cannot help fufpeding, that feme parts of itmuft 
have been di6tated by the Ordinary himfelf, — ^par- 
ticularly the conclufion, in which the good people 
are (b pathetically advifed to take warning by his 
untimely end, and not to go on Sundays to a church ^ftith 
a chimney in it. 

The letter to his wife is fo very affeHing^ that wc 
0iall take the liberty of tranfcribing the whole of it, 
for the entertainment of our readers. 

My deareft Wife, 

AS I am going to launch into eternity, I hopes you 
will forgive your unhappy, who has been a moft un- 
dutifiil hufbaiid to you and your pore children,—— 
Pray God blefs us all, and our children after us, as 

long as we live My deareft wife, dont be fadufed 

by bad women, which fartinly brings a man to dc- 

flrudion at laft. The Lord have marcy upon my 

pore fowle — my fiends, 1 hope, will take my body. 
So no more at prefant from 

Your loving hulband tell death, 

CunJcmd Qk, Scftn i(^* Robert Boott. 

FROM 



FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

JANUARY 23, 1776. 

1 H A V E had it in contemplation for feveral daya 
paft, to renew my correfpondence with you, by writ- 
ing a letter for the Public Advertifer ; and I fliould 
have immediately carried my intention into execu- 
tion, had it not been for one leetle want that occur- 
red to me, viz. the want of a fubje6t : In (hort, I 
wifhed to write, but wanted fomething to write 
about. How frequently it falls out, that people flare 
around, and fearch about, for fomething that happens 
to lie immediately under their nofe ! This was pre- 
cifely my cafe : ** ^d petis hie eft^^ faid I to my- 
felf, cafting my eyes upon lome new^-papers which 
lay upon the table ; here is a fubjed for you, — write 
a letter about News-Papers : Having thus caught 
the iJea^ the reft followed of courfe. 

News-papers now-a days arc not what they 
were formerly, the dull repoficories of the neceffitie« 
and misfortunes of n\ankind ; mere folios of advcr- 
tiferaents for things lofi or Jlokn^ lett ojc ivanfed: 
No, Sir, news-papers now are magazines^ reviews, 
and political pamphlets : they are Spedtators, Guar- 
c'ians, and (undeniably) Tatlers ;. they are Ram* 
biers, Adventurers, Idlers, Critics, and Connoiflcurs. 
H 2 News-papers 
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News-papers are the " AhftraB and hri^ CbranicUs $f 
the Times i** In (hort, a man knows nochktg of 
what is going on in the world, (and confequently if 
fit for no company) unlefs he reads the DCWft-papert* 
There are many people however, who affe^ upon 
all occafions to cry down thefe moil uieful and moil 
certain vehicles of intelligence : they generally talk 
in the moft contemptuous manner, ** of news-f^ 
INFORMATION,'* and ^* tte'ojt'paper authority:** 
Nay, fome of them pretend to be totally unacquaint- 
ed with any thing contained in the news-papers; al? 
though they read every paragraph and every eflay, 
cither during breakfail, or while the/rizeur is adoro« 
ing their empty noddle before dinner. For my own 
part, Mr. Pi inter, I will fairly confefs, that I do not 
enjoy my tea in the mornir.g, nor my punch at 
nigh*^, without the u/ual ac^o/tj/ anyments of a news- 
paper. 

By the affiftance of the morning-papers, hreakfaft 
becomes a comfortable meal ; they prolong the rc» 
pad, amufe the mind, and aid digeftion ; but when 
there are no news^papers, the morning's meal is 
hurled over in a moft uncomfortable manner; the 
tea is fwallowed fcalding hot, and ihe toaft h^lf ma& 
ticattd. M?nce proceed crudities and indigeftions, 
with a long train of diforders, too tedious and too 
naufecus to enumerate ; and all for want of that moft 
falutary concomitaiu— a news-paper. 

What 
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What is the rcaron, Mr. Woodfall, that Sunday 
appears fo extremely dull to wicked wits, a^d peo- 
ple that don't go to church ? The reafon is plain, 
there are no news-papers publifhed on that day: 
though for my own part, I can fee no good reafod", 
(fmce they are now become a neceffary article of 
life) why they fhould not be fold on Sundays, at 
well as milk and mackareU 

I think I can remember a precedent of the highcft 
(news-paper) authority, viz. the Gazette^ being fome- 
times publilhed on a Sunday : fuppofmg therefore 
that this miniderial chronicle was to be j>ubli(hed 
ALWAYS on Sundays: I do not abfolutely aifcrt, 
4hat it would much enliven the day, (for the mnilVry 
never give us any vcit in the Gazette) but ftill it 
would be better than no publication at all : it woolif * 
be ietting an example, and eflabiiihing a precident 
by authority. 

It has been already proved, that jjews-papers con* ' 
tribute greatly to the health of the body natural j fo 
do they alio to that of the body politic. I do not 
talk of the imraenfe fums which they bring into cir- 
culation/ but literally and bona fide of their falutary 
efftds on the conftitution of this country. If Bri* 
tons continue to enjoy conilitutional freedom, after 
all their neighbours have loft it; if Britons have pre- 
ferved' their rights and privileges, and have Banded 
H 5 theia 
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them down undiminiftied to their children, it is in a 
^reat meafure owing to news-papers. Printers arc 
the watchful guardians of our liberties, and news- 
papers arc the hacojis which convey to the moft re- 
mote corners of the kingdom immediate iatelligence 
ef any hoflilc attack on our liberties. Thus the 
alarm is fpread — the people are fct on tbeir guard— 
the violence is prevented, or the violator puniihed. 

News-papers are likewife of great national benefit, 
inafmuch as they furnilh thofe iu power with many 
excellent plans and ufeful hinu for the fafety and 
go: d government of the ilate. I myfelf, Mr. Wood- 
fall, have frequently (through the channel of. the 
Public Advertifer) offered feveral excellent plans, 
and falutary hints : to which no doubt the Miniftry 
always paid a proper attention, (though I confefs, 
thatiione of them have ever told me ib) and I can- 
wot help thinking, that the great imfro^emeuts in 
this metropolis, j^ith the prefent flouriiliing ftate of 
our agriculture, arts, and commere, are chiefly ow- 
ing to myitl^y and fome other public-fpiritcd writen 
in the news-papers. 

Notwithflanding the high opinion I entertain of 
my own abilities in this way, attended with a con- 
fcioufnefs of the moll upright intentions, yet I can- 
not help perceiving, that there are others who poflefa 
this fpecies of abilities in a more eminent degree, and 

who 
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who feettl likewife to have more of the buftUng Ac- 
tivity, and enthuftafm of public fpirit. I cannot give 
you a btitter nor a more ftriking inftance, than my ex* 
cellent friend and neighbour Will Worthy. Will 
is a very refpedablc citizen, who having acquired a 
genteel independence for himfeJfy is now totally de- 
voted TO THE SERVICE OF THE PUBLIC. luftead 

of troubling his head about grievances^ which per- 
haps do not exift, he endeavour? by the mere force 
of his /^/i to redlify real abufes, to remove obftruc- 
tioDS, and to *ivrite d<ywn public nuifances. In com- 
bating thefe monfters he has proceeded for feverafc 
years paft, with wonderful fpirit and perfeverance* 
Who does not remember the Devil's Gap ? that dan- 
gerous narrow pafs, which had remained for ages the 
terror of tht fair fex, and the difgrace of the p^^ ! 
A lady of Will's acquaintance happening to b^^r-'* 
turned there, and to have her arm broke, "roufed 
Will's indignation ; he took up the pen, and ad- 
drelTed the inhabitants of that <^uarter. In twelve 
months this dangerous pafs was laid open; for it 
took fix months to open their minds. 

Do you remember an old, ufelefs, Gothic gateway 
which ftood in King's- flreet oppoiite the Treafury, 
and looked like a wen or excrefeencc on the fide of 
that elegant fabric — Whitehall ? It had ilood there 
upwards of four hundred years j Will wrote it down 
.ID lefs than four mofiths* 

H4 * Thaft 
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Thofe old cumbering obllruAiooa in the flreetft of 
I ondou — the city gates, after an obfiioate rcfiftaDOi^ 
yielded to the powers of his pen ; and by erne d^fb ba 
turned the Jbarp corner of St. Paul's Church-yard 
quite ROUND* 

Will has been long endeavouring Xo write dowa 
the brick-walls which imprifon the two parks, and to 
write up a handfome iron rail. But this is likely to 
be a work of time; for unfortunately thole tafldeA 
opulent Goth who inhabit ]^ark*lane and Piccadilly^ 
prefer the view of a dead ijjaU to a green lawft» 
S )me of them, however, ieem at jaft to open their 
eyes i nature and true tafie begin to dawn upon them^ 
from feveral g^ps and new rails. I perceive, that 
the admonitions of my friend Will are now liftened 
to» and I hope they will operate at lafl on the ^rh 
wallky^ke the trumpets of the prieils on the wall? 
OF Jericho. 

Will Worthy has a country-houfe at Greenwidti 
and the park there being iMMUKEolike other parki^f 
he has tried for feme time to perfuade the inhabitant* 
to pull down a part of the high iiW/, and to fubfii^ 
tute a rail : but alas ! they are fo unfeeling, that he 
may r^'/long enough, before he can prevail upon 
them to rail in their turn, suid in a manaer tiaCi 
>vi Ihes 'era. 
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But of afl poflible obftru6lions, that old deftrnc- 
tive nuifance-^London bridge — has proved the mod: 
flubborn, having withftood the attacks of my friend 
Will longer than old Troy did that of Achillesr 
Neverthelefs, I am told he does not defpair of fuc* 
cefs; on the contrary, he is refolvcd to continue 
pTaytng upon it from his batteries in the ne^vis -papers y 
whilil the tides and the current proceed underneath 
hyfap: and finally, he experts the alliflance of a cer-' 
tain powerful ally, who is accuftomed, like the 
Prussian Monarch, to make iv'tUrr campaigns^ 
and will probably come with fuch a force, a» to bear 
down every thing before him. In ihort, he cxpefts 
this winter a large body of FLOATiwa ice, to give 
it the fiuifhing ftroke. 

Carriage-wheels are too important an article to 
have efcaped his notice; he has added to WKt. 
breadth, in order to preferve the roads ;: and he ha« 
raife<l the height of the fore-wheels, that we may 
travel with the greater expedition. 

Many cf the commodious new roads about this 
metropolis, are owing tOi6//r/j which he has thrownf 
out : indeed, he has not only pointed out m^\j ways^ 
but mended the cU; an<l at one maflerly (Iroke has 
improved both the ianJ and ivater carriage, by takinjjy 
the gravel fro.ii the bed of the Thames, 

H s To 
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To conclude: if aldermea and water-bailiflb at- 
tend more to turtle feafls than the Thames uzvig^" 
tion ; if the commiflioners of turnpikes negled their 
tru/i; or the elder brethren of the Trinity-Houfc 
are inclined to be leihargic^ it is no fault of his f 
for he frequently gives them ^l^g. 

In fhort, my friend Will Worthy, has exceed- 
cd the fabulous heroes of old : bu labours have out* 
done the labours of Hercules; and he has worked 
greater wonders with his />en^ than ever Amphioic 
did with his lyre. 

All this, however^ my friend never could have ef« 
fedted^ but by the means of News-papers : — He 
who writes on a fugitive fubjc6t^ can never find fa 
jready and proper a vehicle for his thougbts, as a 
Jugiiive publication, A leaf, like the SyhiVs leaves^ 
it au>re precious than a volume* Books (land ua* 
molefted on our (helves, but Papers are for ever in. 
our hands,, and on our tables. A fubjedi of little or 
no importance to-morrow, may neverthelcfs be of 
^reat confequence to-day; and the compiler of fiicb 
a Mary^ is, for the moment, the author of hiftory. As 
to truths the hiftorian of the day perhaps difpenfcs 
more of it than the hiftorian of after-times, who of- 
ten adds to the lye of the day the lyes of fucceediog 
generations. 

To 
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To conclude, Mr. Woodfall, I am one of thofe who» 
have always been convinced of the utility of news-pa- 
pers, thinking that the fervices they render the pub- 
lic are more than fufficient to atone for their frequent 
and fcandalous abufe ; and that is a hold word. As . 
to you^ Sir, I have always diftinguiftied you from" 
amongft your brethren on this principle ; you haTe 
exerted, on fome occafions, the freedom of the prefs 
with great fprrit and firmnefs : but your attacks have" 
been made on public characters, not levelled at pri- 
vate individuals. You have not helped about the 
lame flander of a worthy family, or given wings to 
a malicious report of no confequence to the world in 
general, but calculated to dellroy the peace and hap- 
pinefs of a few innocent particulars. While you 
maintain this honourable diftindion, I fliall /erftahx 
your ftaunch friend, and a warm advocate for'^c 
merits of the Public Adverfifer ; always wifliing it to 
be honoured- with political writers, as able and as' 
eloquent as JUNIUS ; polite writers as elegant and 
humourous as your late friend BoNNEt ThorK-- 
TON ; and protedors as honeft and ingenious atf- 
WiLX Worthy, 

I am, Mr. Woodfall, 
Your old Correfpondent, 

QjJ I D N u N c. 

H6 MAI>^ 



M A D N E S S* 

A POEM* 
I. 

Swell the clarion, fwecp the firing, 
Blow into rage the roufes' fires ! 
All thy anfwers. Echo, bring. 
Let the wood and daie^ let rock and valley ringt 
'Tis Madnefs felf infpires* 

IL 
Hail, awful Madnefs, hail ! 
Thy realm extends, thy powers prevail. 
Far as the voyager fpreads his Ventrous fail* 
Nor befi, nor wrfeft are exempt fron\ thee ^ 
Fdly — ^folly's only free» 

IIL 
Hark !— To the aftonifh'd ear 
The gale conveys a firange tumultuous found* 
They now approach, they now appear,— 
Phrenzy leads her chorus near. 
And daemons dance around. 
IV. 
Pride — ambition idly vain. 
Revenge, and Malice fwell hsr train,- 
Devotion warp'd — AffecSlion crofi— 
Hope in difappointment loft— 

And 



And injurM Merit with a downcaft eye, 
(Hurt by Neglect) flow ftalking heedlcfs by» 

Loud the (houts of madnefs rife, 
Various voices, various cries,—- 
Mirth unmeaniag — caufelefs moans, 
Burfts of laughter— heart-felt groanff-^ 
All fecm to pierce the fliiesr— — — 

VI. 

Rough as the wintry wave, that roars 
On Thule's defert (hores. 
Wild raving to the unfeeling air^ 
The fettered maniac foams along, 
(Rage the burthen of his jarring fong) 
In rage he grinds his teeth, and reinis his Arcdjfiiifg 
y harr, 

VII. 

No pleafing memory left — forgotteit quite 

All former fcenes of dear delight, 

Connubial love — parental joy- 
No fympathies like thefe his foul employ, 
~-But all is dark within, all furious black defpajr^. 

VIIL 
Not fo the love-lorn maid^ 
By too much tendernefs betrayed ; 

Hcf 



Her gentle breaft no angry' paffion fires, 
But flighted vows pofTefs, and fainting, foft defires^ 

She dill retains her wonted flame. 

All — but in reafon, flill the fame- 
Streaming eyc8^ , 
InccfTant fighsy 
Dim haggard looks, and clouded o'er with eare^ 
Point out to pity's tears, the poor diftra6ted fayv 
Dead to the world — her fondefl wifhes croft, 

She mourns herlelf thus early loft.-— 

Now, fadly gay, of forrowff paftime fiffgs^. 
Now, penlive, ruminates unutterable things;. 

She ftarts — flie flies — who dares fo rude 

On her fetjuefter'd fteps intrude ? 

'Tis he, — the Momus of the flighty train-——*- 
^ ' Merry mifchief fills his brain. 

Blanket rob'd, and antic crown'd. 
The mimic monarch fkips around ; 
Big with conceit of dignity he fmiles, 
Ind plots his frolics quaint, and unfufpe£led wiles,— 
•» . - - - 

} Laughter was there— but mark that groan, 
Drawn from the inmofl foul ! 
•• Give the knife, daemons, or the poifon'd bowl,, 
** To finifh mileries equal to your own."— — 

Who^a 
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Who^s this wretch, with horror wild ?-*--— 
— 'Tis Devotion's ruin'd child.—— 
Sunk in the eraphafis of grief^ 
Nor can he feel^ nor dares he aik relief^ i ■ ■ 

Thou, fair Religion, waft defign'd,. 
(Duteous daughter of the ikies) 
To warm and chear the human mind,. 
To make men happy, good, and wife.. 

To point, where fits^ in love array'd,. 
Attentive to each fuppliant call^ 
The God of uhiverfal aid, 
The God, the Father of us alL 

Firft fhewn by thee, thws glow'd the gracious fcene*, 

'Till Superftitidn, fiend of wo. 

Bade doubts to rife, and tears to flow, ' : 

And fpread deep Ihades our view and heaven be* 
tween* 

Drawn by her pencil the Creator ftands,- 

(His beams of mercy thrown afide) 

"With thunder arming his uplifted hands^ 

And hurling vengeance wide. 
Hope, at the frown aghaft, yet ling'ring, flies, 
And dafli'd on Terror's rocks^Faith's beft dependence 
lies. 

But 
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Description of AMEiicA, in reference t# 

ITS PAST AND PRESENT 8TATE« 
WRITTEN IN 1777, 

Sorrow was a ftranger here ; 

Diftant far the mourner's voice ; 
Plenty rob'd the fmiling year ; 

Rapture bid my fwains rejoice. 

Where her harp Contentment ftrung, 

Pity's fighs are heard to flow ; 
Scenes that loud with rapture rung» 

Gloom a wiidernefs of wo» 

Chearful from the kindling eaft, 

Rufh the gold-hair'd youth of day : 
Bled the vale, the mountain bleft, 

Trlumph'd in the genial ray« 

Now each hill and vale forlorn, 

Defolation's haunt appears ; 
Clouded, dim, the eye of morn 

Wakes upon the walle in tears. 

Dumb the minftrels of the grove, 

Mufic glads no more the dale : 
Sad the breeze, that breath'd of love, 

Swells of death a hollow gale. 

Safet] 
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Safety flcpt in cv'ry field, 

Fear had Night's pale empire fled ; 
Now, with tyger-crouch conceard. 

Danger lurks in every fliade. 

LIFE. 

AN ODE. 

Strange date of wiOics, hopes and fears. 

Of difappoiotments, fmiles and tears. 

Where man purfues, with anxious mind. 

The treafure he can fcldoni find ; 

Since difappointment more or lefs, 

Attends his fearch of happinefs. 

It is a phantom that efcapes, 

And cheats him in a thoufand (liapet. 

Now beauty's winning graces wears. 

And now in Mammon's form appears ; 

Anon the hero's pomp afiumes, 

The flowing robes, the noddit^g plumes ; 

To fame invites with brandilli'd fword, 

Then wooes him at the fcflive board, 

With fools and madmen to pofl^efs 

The fancy*d pleafures of excefs : 

In facerdotai habit here^ 

A patriot now. and now a peer ; 

A nabob now, with heart of fione. 

And now a monarch on his throne ; 

Yft 
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Yet none of them, alas ! fupplicf 
The happinefs for which he fighs* 
'Tis not in pomp, 'tis not in pow'r, 
*Tis not in folly's mirthful hour ; 
'Tis not in luxury's excefs, 
*Tis not in vain defire's fuccefs ; 
It is not in a bed of down. 
It is not in a monarch's crown ; 
*Tis not io mifcrs* coffers found, 
Nor on the hero's temple bound j 
'Tis not in circles of the vain, 
Nor in the fierce oppreiror*s chain ; 
*Tis not in what keeps man in awe, 
The endlefs puzzle of the law ; 
'Tis not in diftant climes convey'd, 
Nor deep in earth, with diamonds laid; 
' fis not in all the gems that deck 
The favourite Sultana's neck ; 
It dwells not on the harlot's face; 
It dwells not in the lov'd embrace ; 
'Tis not to worldly friendfhip ty'd. 
Nor by the flatterer's tongue fupply'd; 
It breathes not in the fragrant gale, 
It refts not in the fpicy dale ; 
*Tis not in fweetcft notes convey'd, 
Tho' wafted from the ambrofial fliade ; 
Nor can bright beauty by the eye, 
Its eiTence to the foul fupply ; 



^Tii 
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•Tis not the hearing, touch, or fight. 
Can give us thn fupreroe delight : 
It is in God alone we find 
This panacea of the mind ; 
He gives new fragrance to the rofe. 
New fweetnefs to each bud that blows ; 
New vigour to the funny beam, 
New luflre to the lucid ft ream ; 
New foftncfs to the cooing dove, 
New ardonr to the voice of love ; 
Without his prefence all is dim, 
For evVy bleffing comes from him. 

NOTHING NEW UNDER THE SUN 



BY CAPT. T- 



O F Roman empreiTes the heads and tails. 
Seem to have fet the falhion which prevails ; 
Our very chambermaids appear Faulliuas, 
And ladies in high life are MeiTalinas, 

A TALE. 

Deep in thcbofom of a vale, 
(The opening of each rural tale) 
Far from the cowt's or city's pride, 
A pair hadliv'd,— nnd there had died, 
But for a fad variety 
Of Urange events, which to forefee. 



Or 
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Or guard againQ the confequence. 
Defied their prudence and good fenfe : 
Content, tho* neither chick nor child, 
Their winter's evening had beguil'd, 
This pair for many rolling years 
Liv'd undifturb'd by hopes or fears ; 
While this, the fummit of their labour, 
' To aid the poor, and pleafe their neighbour^ 
Blefs'd pair ! till fropi the nuptial bed. 
In time*s fad procefs came, and fpread 
Confudon fcarcely to be. told, 
A daughter of diflingui(hed mould. 
Friends and acquaintance, far and near. 
To fliare their joy partook their cheer, 
Savir bleilings in abundant ilore 
In future throng their feftive door ; 
Saw the main current of their blood 
By heralds blazon'd from the flood, 
Defccnding in a right relation 
Down to the gen'ral conflagration. 
While nurfe prophetic next appears. 
Foretelling from its eyes and ears 
The bloody rival fliip of neighboring peers* 
The tenor of their life is chang'd— — 
Their pallions, which before arranged 
To fuit the comforts of a country-life, 
Jar by degrees, and kindle flrife. 



} 
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*• When Betty gets into her teens, 
** We muft find ways, my dear, and meant 
** To give our wench an education 
** Adapted to her age and ftation. 
** She muft be taught the tongue of France, 
" To draw, to paint, to fing, and dance. 
** With all the little train of graces 
** Which fheds a^luftre pn fair faces, 
** And has the magic pow'r alone 
** To make an ugly one go down. 

** Waggons, my love, with pond'rous loads 
** Have roU'd delightfully the roads : 
** The ways are eafy, but the means 
*' To bear us through fuch high-flown fcenes 
** Calls for much caution and fome care ; 
** And time, my jewel, to prepare. 
** Betty, thank heav'n I is yet too young 
'* To exercife her foot or tongue. 
** What havock wou'd the little wench 
*' Yet make with finging, or with French ! 
* * In time — the hufband's backward phrafc, 
** Expreffive of denrurs, delays, 
** Which lawyers always fubflltute 
** To lengthen out a chanc'ry fuit, 
" Sunk deep into the mother's breaft, 
** And robb'd it of its balmy reft : 
** 'Till the rofe ficken'd on her cheek, 
*' And nature fainting ftrove to f|>eak-«» 



** The girl apart, confuit your credit^ 
^* Nor was I, Sir, the firft who faid it ; 
*' For indanceSy look all around, 
** There's not a creature to be found 
*^ (Save the poor curate and attorney, 
*' But takes each year a London journey. 
** BefideSf I'll make it clear and plain, 
** Its cheaper, vaftly, in the main, 
** Since country things {q dear arc grown) 
** To live fix months at Icaft in town : 
** Here ev'ry booby from your betters, 
•■* The ragged poftman with your letters, 
** The butcher, carpenter, and baker, 
** Ne'er enter, but to be partaker, 
" Of what the manor-houfe affords, 
** And are themfelvcs in faft the lords ; 
** While you, by uiage long inur'd, 
** Are little tlfe, my dear, than fleward. 
** In town, the butcher from his tray, 
** Slips off the beef, and fteps away ; 
** Nor are you open to abufes, 
*' From fervants, with their lord's excufcs. 
•* Bclides — enough, 'tis mighty clear, 
** To town we go, this very year — 
♦* And here obferve me, and with heed 
** Our income we muft ne'er exceed — 
** Agreed, niy dear, agreed, agreed." 



1 
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Then cafting up a oight's expences. 
From horrid cuftomt and pretences. 
Of evVy creature On the road, 
That helps you to unpack or load. 
The beds, the chambernMiid, the dinner, 
*-*He thought the devil muft be in her; 
But (he cou*d prove there's nothing loft 
To families by running poft, 
So leaving ftrait the blacks behind, 
(For one was lame, the other blind} 
She inftances of tafte difplaya. 
Preferring thus a job of bays 
To blacks, fit only for the drays. 
But to fave money, (he*d cohtrivc 
A ftratagem that John might drive. 
ArrivM, they've nothing now to feck. 
But an houfe furnifli'd by the week. 

My moraPs trite,— in evVy ftation, 
Progreilive is each innovation, 
Conneded by an endlefs chain 
Of fmall expences, which in vain 
Experience labours to explain : 
Farts of one whole, that when you think ^ ' 

You fee the laft, another link 
Starts up, to challenge ftill your care. 
To make the gaping rabble flare. 
But let the mufe her tale purfue. 
And tho' (he tells him nothing >new, 

VouV, I '>l\v^ 
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The reader profits, while he reads, 
How artfully the chain proceeds. 

The carriage at their wedding built, 
Painted, tho' not in tafle, and gilt, 
By little ufcand country care, 
Was found to be in good repair, 
And gliften'd.at their annual fair. 

No fooner was it drawn to town, 
Than old and out-of-fafhion grown : 
Madam in doleful dolour finds, 
]^er only comfort in the blinds. 

But who fhou*d deck the riling fair? 
Who trim the robe, or rear the hair ? 
Fame mention*d Bouvila or Shells, 
Backward to fay which mofl excels ; 
Lemon the ladies too delight on. 
For conqucfts he conferr'd on Brighton* 
Betfy, v.hofe hair but little grown, 
Started at trefles not berown, 
When Bouvila, '* See, madarti, Tyburn 
Supplies our ladies that are high born, 
With auburn or with any treflbs. 
Quite fragrant in their warm careiTes ; 
Which with a mixture of black wool, 
Are found to .keep the head fo cool— ?• 
For warmth, the fages all determine, » 
Lnpregnates ev'jy fort of vermin. 
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"^Tis done— and from this hour begins 
The punilhmoit for all their fins— 
The cap fluck o'er w^th butterflies. 
Strait fweeps the cobwebs from the ikies : 
Horfes, and ev*ry kind of 'Cattle^ 
Emblems of peace with thofc of battie, 
Cannons with olive-boughs combin'd, 
Farm-yards and myrtles arc entwin'd, 
To charm the eye, inftruft the mindt 
- She (leps into the coach compleat. 
Turns up the cufliion of the feat, 
•jBut all in vain — by, near three feet. 
What's to be done ? — A thoufand ways 
The mind fuggefts — the top they raife, 
Expedient eafied to be tri«d| 
Th' efFe6^ too plain to be denied : 
When John, *' and may your honour pleafe 
To raife the roof of your remife. 
Or ne'er exped the coach to enter 
Where you originally fent her : 
Nor can I reach to clean the top*'— » 

•** What, will the blockhead never Hop I" 
•Cries madam,, cnt'ring in a terror 
Left John, by fome untoward error, 
Should mar her fchemes, fo ftrait proposes 
A new Berlin doj>e round wiihrofcsy 

I 2 • Thit 
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That Foftcr, famous in the Acre, 
Should give a plan, and be the maker* 

Needlefs the reader to detain. 
While other inflances explain, 
In cv'ry day, in ev'ry hour. 
The progrefs of fell Fafhion's power; 
JIow from the ftru6ture of the head, 
Infenfibly the party's led. 
By treach'rous ^rts, and (low degrees, 
To ruin of their fame and eafe. 

In facred matters too you'll find 
The fame contagion in the mind* 
P.eligion, in our riper years. 
Can awe us with its \Lopt8 and fears ; 
Can keep us within proper bounds, 
•Till Faftiion enters, and confounds ; 
And tells us it is mighty hard — 
And Where's the harm to throw a card 
On Sabbaths, as on other days— 
*Tis better furp than reading plays, 
Or talking o'er your neighbour's fin. 
When you arejufl as black within. 

Ecware how you o'erleap this fence. 
Approved by Decency and Senfe ; 
For it has this attendant curfe, 
Jt flrangely leads to fomething worfe, 
Apd is progicflSve as^riny verf(5 ; 



I 
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For t can fee my readers think 

They ne'er (hall reach the fur theft link* 

HORACE AND LYt)I^. 

Ho ft. While in my Lydia's heart I reigaM, 
£*er yet that heart had learnt to dray, 

All other empire I difdain*d, 

Nor ertvitd Jove hig prouder fway* 

Lyo. While Horace vras to Lydia true, 

£*er yet you thought thefe charmi could cloy^ 

A brighter Jove I found in you. 
And pitied Juno's poorer jojr« 

HoR. Now, at my Chloc*s feet I pine, 
Whofe voice confirms her beauty's fway 5 

Bleft, if this forfeit life of mine 
Could add to her's one fleeting day* 

Ltd. No more by jarring paffions toft^ 

I bend to Calais' gentle pow'r ; 
Bleft, if my life in torments loil^ 

Could add to bis one fleeting liour.> 

HoR. Say, (hould I dill for Lydia burn, 

Were all my love to her tranfferr'd. 
Would Lydia welcome its return ? 

Would flie lorgti bow oft* U err*<l t 

I 1 * l:t%^ 
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Lyd. Tho' he is gentle as he's fair, • 
Thou, fickJc as wild winter's breath,. 

Plcas'd with my Horace would I (hare 
The ftof ms of life, and calm of death* 



TO A LADY, WHO WAS OFTEN EMPLOYED iNf 
READING MR. gibbon's HISTORY OF THE DE- 
CLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE*. 

i HO* angels doubtlefs might delight 
Gibbon's polifli'd flyle to write. 

If angels wrote at all : 
Yet Delia, why fo keen to know, 
A dozen centuries ago. 

What made great etnpires fail ? 

Thofe empires as appear to us 
}n Gibbon, Livy, Tacrtus, 

By Vice were wndermin'd : 
Had they by Virtue been fuflain'd, 
Uke Delia they had flill retain'd 

Their empire o'er mankind'!' 



. I , 
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CELEBRATED SONNET OF MONStEUR BEaNJSrRI>** 

L A R O S E. 

i ENDRE fruit des pleura de I'aurorc, 

Objet des Bailers de Zephir ; 
Reine de I'Empire de Flore,- 

Hate-toi de t'epanouir. 

tjuedis-je? helas ! differc encore,' 

DiiFere un moment de t'ouvrir : 
L'inftant qui doit te faire eclore,^ 

Eft celui qui doit te flctrir. 

Themire eft unc fleur nouvelle, 

Qui doit fubir la mStpe loi : 
Rofc, tu doi's briller comme elle ; 

EUc dolt pafTer comrae tou 

Defcends de ta tige ^pineufe;' 

Viens la parer de tes couleurs ; 
Tu dois etre la plus hcureufe, 

Comme la plus belle des fleurs. 

Va, meurs fur le'fein de Themire, 
Qu'ii foit ton trdne et ton tombeau.;> 

Jaloux de ton fort, je n'afpire 
Q^'au bonbeur d'un trepas & beau* 

I4 ' V^ 



Til vcrras quelque jour, pcut 6trc^ 

L'Afyle o^ tu dois penetrer ; 
Un foupir t*y fcra renattre. 

Si Themire peut-foupirer. 

L^Amour aura foia de t^odruire 
De c6t6 que tu dois penetrer ; 

Eclatc k fes yeux fans leur nuirc ; 
Pare fon {bin fans le cechcr. 

Si quelque main a Timprudence 
D'y vcnir troubler ton repos^ 

Emportc avcc toi ma vengeance, 
Garde une epioe k mes rivaux* 

TRANSLATED. 

FlOW'R that Zephyr fond careffcs, 
Sprung from tears by morning flied^ 

Brighteft flow'r that Flora dreffes,. 
Now thy blufhing beauties fpread. 

Yet, fo foon thy glowing treafures, 
Flaunt not to the garifli fun ; 

Ch ! too transient are fuch pleafurei« 
Scarce we view them ere they^re gone! 
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Cafelia is a bud new biooming, 

Thouy like her, now boaft'ft thy priino^ 
But erelong, that prime coiifuming, 

She, like thee, muft yield to Time ! 

Qpit, O Rofc! thy theriiy manfion ; 

Gladly with the Rjrmph abide ; 
O'er her bofom's fair expanfion, 

LaviQi all thy purple pride ! 

There, the fiiow-white hcV» admiring, 
Breathe thy fragrant life away ; 

While, with jealoufy expiring, 
I behold thy dear decay t 

Such the blifs kind Fate may give thec;_ 
And, when on her bread yoa die. 

She with iighs ihall foon revive thee ^ 
If that bieaft can heave a figh I 

Then, as partial lovers revealifig. 
To which orb thou (halt incline^ 

O ! adorn without concealing t * 

O ! offend not as you ihine t 

And, (hould^il thou by fomt rude lover^ 
Thence with envious rage be torn | • 

Let the daring wretch difcover,^ 
Vengeance larks beneath thy thorn I 



C i«2 3 

•2< LStJement de la Guerre, eu la Fhllo/hphia Jet Herts : 
P O E M i;, 

Ecrti far fa Majtfti Zf Roi i& VtLVS^E^, fefidatit /cm 
Sejour d B&EBLAV. 

L*AMOUR fe foutient par I'efpoir^ 
Le zelc par la r&ompenfc, 
L'autorite par le pouvoir, 
La foiblelTe par la prudence, 
Le credit par la probite^ 
La fante par la temperance, 
L'efprit par le contentetnent, 
Le contentement par I'aifance, 
L'*aifance par Tan^ngement^ 

Plus de douceur que de beaut^. 
Me femble aux filles n^ceflaire, 
Plus d'eclat que de verilc 
Dans un auteur ne me plait gneres. 
Pout etre heureux, il faut avoir. 
Plus de vertu que de favoir, 
Plus d*amitie que de tendreiTe, 
Plus de conduitc que d'efprit, 
Plus de fante que de richclTe, 
Plus dc rcpos que de profit* 

Petit 
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Petit bicii, qui nc doive ricnv 
Petit jardin, petit table^ 
Petit minois, qui m'aiiiiebien, 
Sont pour moi chofes delc6tables, 
J'aime i trouver, quand il^fait froid, 
Grahd feu dans un petit endroit. 
Les delicats font grande chere, . 
Quand on Icur fert, dans un repas, 
De grands vins dans un petit verre, 
De grands mets dans de petits plats. 
II refulte de ce langage, 
Qu^il ne faut jamars rien de trop f 
Que de fens renferme ce mot \ 
Qu'il eft judicieux ct fage ? 
Trop de repos nous engourdit'^ 
Trop de fraca« rrous etourdir, 
Trop de froideur eft indolence, 
Trop d*a6livite turbulence ; 
Trop d'amour trouble la raifon, 
Trop de remedcreft un poifon, 
Trop de finefle eft artifice^ 
Trop de rigueur eft duretCy 
Trop d'econoraie avarice, 
Trop d'audace temerite ; 
Trop de bien devient uti ferdeau", 
ro p» d^honneiir eft un efclavage^ 
Trop de plaifir mene au tombeau, 
T»op d'cfprit nous porte d.)mmager 

16 Trop 
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Trop de coti£ance nous perd, 
Trop de franchife nous delTert ; 
Trop de bont£ devie&t fbibleflb, 
Trop de fiert6 devient hanteur, 
Trop de complalfance bafiefle; 
Trop de politefle fadeur. 
Ce trop pourroit, i bieti le prendte^ 
Aifement changer en bien ; 
Cela vient faute de s'entendre, 
Le tout fouvent depend d'ua rieo. 

Un rien eft de graade importance^ 
Un rien produit de grands efiets ; 
£n amour, en guerre, en proces, 
Un rien fait pancher la balance. 
Un rien nous pouiTe aupr^s des grands^ 
Un rien nous fait aimer des belles, 
Un rien fait fortir nos talens, 
Un rien derange nos cerveJles. 
D'uo rien de plus, d'un rien de moin«^. 
Depend le fucces de nos foins : 
Un rien flatte quand on efpeie, 
Un rien trouble lorfqu'on craint. 
Amour ! ton feu ne dure gucres ; 
Un rien Tallume, un rien retcint! 



FaEDlRICK. 
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EPIGRAMS. 

What always gaming ni|rht and day. 

Said Sylvia to her brother, 
Will you ne*er leave it off, I pray i 

Dear Sifter, yes — fomc time or other ; 
I'll throw the dice and cards afide, 

Whenever you coquetting ceafe. 
Go, naughty man, Sylvia reply*d, 

Thou'it be a gamefier all thy days. 

When wedded Nan was brought to-bcd^ 

She fcream'd and roar'd with pain ; 
She'd rather die a maid, (he faid^ 

Was it to do again. 
Pray haVe a little patience. 

And fay, why now this pother ? 
Before your marriage you could tell. 

What ^was to be a mother. 

You want you fay fomething in vcrfc^ 
That's eafy, pretty, light and terfe j 

The recipe is good, no doubt : 
But pray, into what chemifi's ihop 
Am I my needy head to pop, 

To find thofc fcarce ingredients out } 



VERSE^ 



I 186 ] 

VS&8E8 OK SEEING A BOY WALK- 05^ 8TILT8« 
BY ; 

Leaving his grammar for his play. 

Forgetful of the road ; , 

TottVing on ftilts, thro* mire and dirt^ 

The fchool-boy ftpolls abroad. 
Why does this innoceat delight 

Provoke the pedant's fpleen B 
Look round the world, thou fool, and fee 

The ufe of this machine. 
The tricking ftatefman, propM by thefc, 

His virtues boafts aloud ; 
And on his gilded flilts, fublime, 

Steps o'er the murmuring crowd. 
Thro' fields of blood the general ftalk?,^ 

And fame fits on h'n hilt ; 
The fword or gun at length beftisws: 

An honourable flilt. 
"When quite deferred by the mufe. 

The finking fonneteer 
Hammers in vain a thoughtlefs verfc. 

To pleafe Belinda?s ear : 
The mighty void of wit he flops 

With a fuccefsful chime ; 
On {lilts poetic rifes qiiick,/ 

And leans upon his rhime.^ 
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With well-diflcmbled aAguifh, fee t 

The caating rafcal beg, 
And by a counterfeit g^in more 

Tlian by a real leg. 
Yet on theboy*8 inftru6^ive fport,- 

Is this contrivance built : - 
The fource from whence Kis gains arifc, 

What is it, but a ftilt ? 
Corinna fair, of ftature lovr. 

Yet, this defed fuppltes. 
By heels, like flilts, which may affifl- 

The conqueftof her eyes. 
See ! in his fecond childhood faint^ 

The old man walk» with pain ;. 
On crutches imitates his ftiltS| 

And a6ts the boy again* 
So well concerted- ia this art. 

It fuits with all conditions : 
Heroes, and ladies, beggars, bardt. 

And boys, and politicians. 
Long thro* the various courfe of life -, 

Each artift walks unhurt, 
'Till death at laft kicks^ up hb itilt9| 

And lays him in the dirt*. 



E PL 
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E P I Q R A M: 

ON A FA3T DURING TH£ WAS. 

To faft for our fins !— Why ^tis decent enough ; 
But to faft for fucccfs on our arms is-r-mere ftutf ; 
It may likewife be healthy, — fet the flomach quite 

right ,• 
tut I wifh it would give us a fiomacb tojigbt. 

A. B. has fent us the following lines, which be 
tranfcribed from a paiie of glaft at the King^s Head, 
at Dorking :— 

To five and five, an<i fifty-five, 

The firft of letters add; 
It is a thing has pleas'd.a king, 
I And made a wife maa mad» 

" We are not fond of kiferting rebufies^ but there b • 
fomething fo whimfical in the above, that we hope 
\ our graver readers will excufe it. 

EXTEMPORE, 

ON THE DEATH OP GENfiltAX. WO£r£» 

All conqVing cruel death, more hard than rocks, 
Thou fhould*ft have fpai^d the tToifi and took the 

021 
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ON THE SCOTCH PAVEMENT* 



Xi AD paving London flreets in tafle 

Beenleft to me alone^ 
On Scotchmen's heads we might have trod^ 

And B — e the corner-ftone* 



MERCY: 
A K essay: 

ON THE FRSQJTENCr AND CRUELTY OF l?UBX»lCt 
EXECUTIONS. 

MOST HUMBLY ADDRVSSEO TO TBB KING. 



■^The quality of Mercy Is not ilain'dy 



It droppcth, as the gentle rain from heav'n 

Upon the place beneath it is twice blefs*d> 

Jt bleflfes him that gives, and hint that takes : 
*Tis mightieft in the mightieft ; it becofmet 
The throned monarch, better tbftn has crown } 
It is an attribute to God hiafel f ■ 
Aod earthly pow*r doth then /hew likeilGod*^. 
V^hcn Mercy feafons Jufticc. 



SitAitisrtAiLtH 



JLHE autkor of the foHowing Uxfi» mofi fincerrix 

tegrets, that his abilities are by no meaas equal to 

the undertaking— yet willing to enforce the impref. 

lioa. 



fion of a melancholy truth, that the lives of meti arc 
too often wantonly facrificed to the fc^trity of the 
law J he has endeavoured flrongly to mark the cruel* 
ty and horror of thofe public executions, for whictf 
England is remarkably famed, beyond all other na- 
tions— — ^With forrow he adds, he has fmall hopes'' 
of moving thofe breads,* untouched by the eloquence 
of a Beccaria,-— vvhofe arguments, (nay more than 
arguments) whofc truths have had little effed on un- 
feeling man. 

Should the puoifliment of death be laid afide, (it 
may be demanded) what fliall be done with the 
efbWi of wretches that fall under the fciitence of 
the law ? At prefent, I {hall on this point only 
throw together afew.*loofe hints, 'till fome effec- 
tual fcheme be planned. — ^-franfportation would take 
t)flf great numbers ; othefrs might many ways be dif- 
pofed of, to the advantage of the kingdom. Some, 
fentenced as in Germany, to work in mines ; others 
might be employed in many trades prejudicial to the 
life of man ; and yet, which intereil tempts our 
youth to undertake — one great caufe of depopula- 
tion ; fuch trades afe, the blowing of glafs, melting 
of l^ad, and preparing white lead, &c. &c. Crimi- 
nals convided of lefs crimes, might be chahied in 
iu8 Majefly's doek-yards, and condemned to (aw 

wood* 
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wood for a term of years, or employed in repairing 
the hrgh^roads, &<:. &c« 

To the above plan of punifliment, one obje6tioti- 
has iong been made, that no man in this free coun- 
try can be treated as a (lave. To this I reply, (tho* 
the abfurdity of th« argument icarcely, needs the 
trouble of refutation) That every debtor in Eng- 
land is adlually a Have, and every reputed felon, ac- 
tually confined with a rigour unknown to flavery, 
even before his guilt is proved. — If the laws of free- 
dom will allow the innocent to be chained in a damp, 
dungeon, fure they may allow the guilty to be chain- 
edout- of prifoD, *'^t entirely to encrve the objec- 
tion, a bill might be propofed— ^purporting, that, 
whenever an individual in fuch and fuch points^ 
violates the laws, from that inflant he is*no longer 
entitled to their prote^ioa ; confequently no more a 
|]rts#man^ he becomes an outlaw, and as fuch may 
be treated as a flavt. This method would not oaly, 
punifh the vice, but the caufe of the vice alfo ; for 
'tis a fa6t, moll vicious inclinations proceed from 
idlenefs f and to an idle man, perpetual labour is in- 
finitely more dreadful than death* The example 
would be a conilant and miferable one, to deter 
others from the commiflion of thofe crimes, the con* 
fequences of which were, a terrible, a perpetual pu« 
niihment^' 

Rufia^; 
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Hiiffia, Tufcany, and Naples, have reformed their 
fanguinary laws, and fet a noble example to other 
kings and kingdoms ; they have refirained the fword 
of cruel juflice, nor have crimes in thofeflatcs^ fince 
that period, been obferved to multiply. 

To a monarch, juftly famed for the nobleft of alt 
virtues, Mercy, I have preiiimed to addrefs the fol^ 
lowing lines ; — May his heart be dpeOL to the call of 
humanity, and his ears attentive to the Yoioe of 
defpair ! — ^Let him turn his eyes from the fpteildouro^ 
the throne, to the gloom of the dungeon !«— there let 
him view the unhappy victims of fevere and unre- 
lenting law, torn trembling, frantic, to the place of 
execution ! — let him feel, let him fpeak, atid mur* 
der, authorized by law, ihall ceafe !— How then 
would pofterity blcfs a George's reign I how would 
future hiftorians celebrate the royal philofopher, 
who, inftrufted by Reafon and Mercy, reformed m 
barbarous and fanguinary code of laws ! 

TO THE KING, 

A Youth, — the meanefl of the mufe^s traio^ 
To thee, dread Sire, prefents this artlefs {Iraia! 
Humbly he hopes — the firll and beft of kings^ 
Will deign to liften to the truth he fings. 
When heav'n decreed you to adorn a throne, 
J^iftice and Mercy mark'd you for their own ; 

And 
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And fptte of ^flion^s voice, it is confeffM, 
That while yon reign, Britannia mufl: be blcfsM, 
Yet fad (he mourns, — and has for mourning caufe,' 
A ilave to fiern and fanguinary laws* 
See in the dungeon's gloom, and dreary cell, 
The fons of forrow and repentance dwe^l ; 
While with fwift ftep draws on the fatal hour. 
Which yields ,thcm victims to the law's Hern pow'r» 
Forwhatfmall crimes, our laws unpitying doom 
Thefe haplefs wretches to th' eternal tomb ! 
Yet one great Pow'r, all-feeing, and all-juft, 
Form'd them and you from the fame worthlefs duft ; 
Endow'd you both with i?caf^n and with fenfe. 
To chance alone you owc-^the difference. 

Of want impatient, and of fpirit fierce. 
The wretch, • who on the heath demands my^purfe j 
Had he in higher rank been plac'd^by fate, 
Had been fome god-like hero, brave and great ; 
Tho* now by all defpis'd, his country's ihamc. 
He then had been the fav'rite child of fame ; 
Some Cacfar, by th' -enraged gods enyloy^d, 
He greatly then whole kingdoms had deilroy'd. 

The wretch who ikill'd in fraud, unikill'd in law. 
Cheats the unfeeling mifer of a flraw : f 

• The char»acrs of a Turpin or M— — , of a ,Ricc or 
H— — , differ little. 

f Many hav£ been caccated for the moft triBing forgeries. 

(For 
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(For .which fo trivial, and fo flight ofTencCi 

He dies ; a moll unequal recompence !) 

Hhd he in higher rank been placM by fate. 

Had been fome Machiavel, and rul*d the flatc.-« 

Forgive, dread Sire, judge not my mufc too free, 

I plead a ndble caufe— Humanity ; _ 

M^rcy, that meek-ey'd maid, my fong indites. 

And what (he prompts, her feeling poet writes* 

Was I a monarch— ere I fign*d the word 
That gave the vidim to the law's Iharg^fword, 
T)ius rd refled — This man, perchance, has fdt 
Wrongi — fuch as would the firmed -virtue melt^ 
Perchance, indignant felt his fpirits i)ow 
Beneath a weight of undeferved woe ; 
Hi*s feen his much-lov*d wife, his children lie^ 
Wafled by grief and pining poverty : 
Then would 1 liften to mild Mercy's voice. 
Unlock his chains, and bid defpair rejoice. 

Let blood for vengeance call, let murderers die^ 
And the curs'd villain Hain'd with peijury. * 
Why the poor wretch f , who by fond nature led, 
S(eaU for his flarving child one cruft of bread ? 

'Tif 

• By perjury is meant bearing falfe witnefs againft the inno- 
cent^ -with a premeditatei^I delign to take away their lives. 

f Wcdneftlay, febru:.ry T5th, 1775, William Morley ^^5 e«e« 
^W ted at Tyburn, for robbing John Head, a farmer's boy, of (ix^ 

pence | 



••Tis thine-;rdread Sire, each circling year to-far* '. 

^^houfand wretches from th* untimely grave .t 
O glorious pow'r ! which kings alone enjoy, 
Like.GQd to parcion, not like man deflroy. 
E?pr fince I trod this pilgrimage of woe, 
Man have I mark'd, of man thebittereftfoci 
His oature prone to ill, averfe to good, 
Relentlefs,. favage, thirfling after blood : 
5pvented foon the gibbet, rack, and wheel. 
The flaming faggot, and the torturing ftecl/ 
Here let me paint fcenes of fuch horrid woe, 
That man, unfeeling as hi is, rp ay pity know.'— 
Where.* with the gentle waves of placid Soane, 
Unites th' jmpetuous ftreapfi.gf fnow-fed Rho^e; 
On the dire fgaffold plac*d, a youth f I faw, 
Th^haplefs vidlimof inhuqnao law — 
By the rude torture, every ^jerve uqilrung. 
His liipbs diftorted and disjointed hung ; 

pence ; at the fame time were executed Thomas Free, and Johrk 
'Brown, for robbing a man or^f:x ihiliings.— N. B. Morlcj^ had a 
good charafter, and was univerfally pitied. 

• • Lyons. 

f This execution, or rather this fccne of infernal cruelty, waa 
actually performed at Lyons, in the year 1770, on a youth of 
twenty-five, convifled of murdering his father j— he deferve^d 
death, — but could any crlipe merit fuch wanton torture ? or cqul4 
f ny but devils inflict, or order it to be inflicted ? 
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Hi« hand difiever'di on a fpear thej bore. 

And from his month his quivering tongue they tore l 

Bound on the wheel, each flow repeated ftroke. 

His mangled limbs with keeneft angnifli broke i 

There left exposM, twelve lingering hours he laXi 

To phrenzy, horror, and defpair, a prey. 

Ye, who by bloodftied, keep your Haves in awe. 

Ye ftern interpreters of barbarous law,-^ 

Say, why thefc torments ? do they merit death ?-• 

Take by the gentlefi means their forfeit breath : 

When we behold a man fuch torture prove. 

His crimes forgot, his fufferings pity move. 

Where dwell Helvetia's fons, a martiat race. 
Yet rude and favage, as their native place ; 
Far in a vale — their liv'd a gentle maid, * 
Whofc eafy faith feme flattering youth betrayM j 
Pregnant — her father's cor, (he haplefe fled 
To the lone woods, by fear and roadnefs led ; 

* This unfortunate girl had no intention to murder her child, 
nor did (he, — it being found and preferved : It is to be obferved, 
an abandoned profligate will never deflroy her child ; /he hasnorc* 
putatlon to lofe j it is the timorous and modtft only.— The 
Hofpital des Infants Trouvees at Paris receives all children, with- 
out any qncftions or exceptions, and there is not (I beliere) an 
inftaoce of a bafl^ard's being murdered in that metropolis, fince 
the inftitution of that cbarity.' What a (hame ! that our 
Foundling Hofpital is rendered ufelcfj,, bv the avarice of 1 

DcHverM 
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DeliverM there— frantic, deijpairing, wUd, 
Expos'd to chance and heav^O) fhe left her ehild 9 
For this (he died, the law waa too fevere— 
Pity on her fad grave drops many a tear.*— — 

Fell Superflicion, in Religion's * name, 
Firft dar*d to light the fanguioary flame ; 
And arm'd with terror, and the church's rod, 
rieaded the order of an injur'd God. 
No fex, no age it fpar'd, but millions f gave 
Deluded vidims, to th' infatiate grave. 
*Till mild Philofophy's inftru6tive page 
EnlighteuM more and more each rifing age ; 
By flow degrees, pure Reafon's radiant light, 
DifpersM of ignorance, the gloomy night : 
From the fair day ftern Perfecutiou fled, 
In the convent's gloom concealed her head : 
As much reludant the cursM fiend retires, 
She yields her fword, and quenches all her fires. 

Then Beccaria rofe, — immortal name, 
Enrolled for ever in the lift of fame : 



♦ It is to be obfervcci, that religion, not much to the hondur of 
!ts mioiflers, firft ufcd the horrid punifhmcnt of fire— and toihft 
ln<juliitIoD we owe the inventon of mofl inftruments of totturc. 
• •* Tantum rellgio potuli fujidere malorum V* 

f Witnefs the Maflacre of St. Bartholomew, at Paris ; of tUe 
Protcfiants, in Ireland j of the haplefs natives of America, 2:c. 

Vol.. V. K He 
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He dar'd to plead for innoceiKC diftrefs'dy 
Foe baplefs man by cruel laws opprefs'd. 
When thofe who've triumph'd in the bloody plain. 
Have wailed kingdoms, and have millions flaiai 
Their day's of rapine, and of murder paft. 
To death their laurels fhall relign at laA ; 
When they by the much injurM world fprgot. 
Shall in fome ruin'd tomb neglected rot ; 
Then thy fair name— if Mercy aught caaghre. 

Shall in man's grateful mind for eygr Uve." 

Thee—they'll adore, their guardian and their £ricn4» 

Who badeiahiiman law to Mercy bend ; 

Thee — who toman's aflonilh'd mind difplay'd 

The wanton havock cruel Juflicc made ;. 

Lavifti of blood, her fword (he wildly dealt. 

Its bitter edge wrong'd innocence oft* felt, 

'Till Mercy hafl'ning from the pitying fkie$, 

jMilli£»ns to fave — bid Beccaria rife. 

He ipoke, and bid the Tons of grief rejoice ; 

He fpoke, and fartheft Ruffia heard his yoicc : 

From the jvoiid Baltic to the Euxine Bay, 

JiJcfl c\ii[^\c)) I v/hich own a Catharine's gentle fway. 

No more death triumph's leagu'd with law— no more 

The IV.oid of jniVice reeks diftain'd with gore. 

Mercy, in barbarous Mofcow rais'd the throne, 

.^/.id ry.iWd t]K' liappv regions round her own. 

. Thence 
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Thence fpread to where with every beauty graced, 
*Widft happiefl climes Parthenope * is plac'd; 
Where on fair Baiae's ever .peaceful fliore, 
No tempers howl, no wild waves furious roar ; 
Sh^'bade ftern Law depart the realms of Peace, 
^nd Juflice rob'd in blood— her daughter ccafe. 
Where'er mild Mercy came, by Reafon led,, 
Fell Perfecution and dark Vengeance fled ; 
Far let them fly — meek nymph, thy gentle reign, 
Extend o'er mourning Albion's fea-girt plain ; 
With conqueft, glery, arts, and riches blefs'd. 
She mourns by laws, inhuman laws opprcfs^d. 
€ach day— ihe views hei* fons condemn'd to death, 
To the flern feiitence yield their flruggling breath. 
Shall barbarous RufHa, ihall proud Napies Hiow 
What Albion^ fani'd for Mercy, ought to do ? 
'Tii thine, 3:dread Sire I whofe mild and generous 
breatl^^ 
•Feels for the wfttch, and pities the diftrefc*d ; 
'Tis thine— to foothe the horrid fhrieks of woe, ' 
To bid the flreams of blood no longer flow — 
"Speak, and thy voice th' impending fword fliaU ftay ; 
'Speak, and thy voice iietards thefatal day. 



• S'ncc the publlihing Baccaria's boojc, no criming has bcpr» 
«x?cuted either in Ru.Tn, or Tufcany, and few in Nai-les; vet 
xjrlmcs.kaye not been fuuod to encrcaCe, 

K 2 lafpir'd 
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Infpir'd by Mercy— at thy feet I fall. 
For no one friend I plead — I plead for all | 
For all — whom the ftern law may henceforth doom 
To the fad horrors of an early tomb. 

Let me not vainly plead— -cou'd my weak fong^ 
That rolls its languid numbers rude along. 
Paint wi.th the life and fire the them^ requires. 
All that mild Mercy in my foul infpircs ; 
Still— as I fketch'd thefe fcenes of horrid woe. 
From thy full eyes, the generous tears would floWt 
Tho' all enervate— may thefe lines have force. 
To flay off death by law, the rapid courfe; 
My labour's paid, fhould they, perchance, ere fav€ 
One haplefs victim from th' untimely grave. 

FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

Senatores noflros cum Nautis comparare, quid vetat ? 

Cicero de O&at* 
Sir, 
1 am jufl: returned from a Tour through the Sea-Port- 
Towns in the Channel. Inclofed I fend you all the 
Ship Nen.vs I have been able to pick up, and defire 
it may be communicated to the Public through 
your paper, 
lam, Sir, 

Your old Corrcfpondent, ' 

Qji I D N i; N c. 

IN* 
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INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY* 
SHIP NEWS. 

Portsmouth, April 20, 1765. 

Yesterday, during a thick fog, the mavcrS 

Dilight^ Capt. Bloomfbury ; the Gcntk Shepherd^ 
Capt. Budget ; the Sadler ^ Capt. Dunk ; and the 
Trui Frierul^ Capt. Twitclier, run foul of the Royal 
George guard-Hiip on the Mother Bank, and re- 
turned into the harbour in 2^jjatured condition. 

May 15. This njorning we h^d z terrihle /^uall in 
the harbour f by the violence of which, the Fox^ Capt\ 
Holland ; the Irijh Darling, Capt. Percy ; and th(5 
Sufiriif Capt. Mackenzie, were driven from their 
mooringSf and forced out to fea. 

July I. Cleared outwards, the Weaver's De- 
light, the Gentle Shepherd, the Sadler, and the 
True Friend y with the St. Patrick, Capt. Hillt 
borough; the Blenheim, Capt. Marlborough; the 
Trentham» Capt. Gower; the Sweepflakee, Capt. 
Weymouth ; the Gimcrack, Capt. Bolingbroke ; thf 
Briftol^ Capt. Nugent; the Toper, Capt. Rigby; 
the Douili/ee^ Capt. Bulface; and the DeviPs'Gap>^ 
Capt. Cobweb. N. B. The Trentham, the Sweeps 
flakes, the Gimcrack, and the Toper, were towed 
put of the harbour by the Weaver's Delight, Capt. 
Bloomibury. 

K 3 J^Jj 
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yi/iy 8. No fliips of war at SpitheaJ. 

July 10. Arrited and failed into the harbour'f 
ihtGcod Intent^ Capt. Rockingham ; the En^eavwtf 
Capt. Dowdefwell ; the 'Seftor^ Capt. Winchclfea; 
the Diligence y Capt. Conway ; the EfpcroMCiy Capt* 
Grafton ; the "Providence^ Capt. Dartmouth ; tfic 
Exferimeut^ Capt. Portland j the fl^^^fy Retvnt^ 
Capt. Yorke ; and the Recovity^ Capt. Beiborougir, 
Ail from Ne^u^caJiUy under convoy of the CumMami 
MAN of WAR, and the Crown Jiwre-Jhip^ The Bm* 
faifjn'j Capt. Fitzhcrbert ; the Tcmerahre^ Capt# 
Onflow; the Firme^ Capt. Meredith; tht; Befiaiict^ 
Capt. Gilmoinr, and a frrtat many ctbers are in fighri 
but can't get their names this poft, 

Forfo.Tje time paft the wind has been generally at 
North, but is now come abcut to the South Eafr, 
and i/tfwj/r</&. 

We hear that his majefly's fhip Conway will be 
fio longer employed as ^wtm of moafr^ being found to 
be fitter for th e Merchants fcrvice. 

July 1^. R£mAin in the harbour with his Ma» 
jefty*^ fhips as per laft, The True Briton^ Capt. Gran- 
by ; the Nepfuncy Capt. Egmont ; \ht FHend^s Goo^ 
Hvi% B^rfington 5 the Heart of Oak^ Howe; tht 
ttood StHvardf Talbot; and the Tkv^/^xn/fly.boat* 

The Neptune, Capt. Egmont, fuU freighted^ for 
the Ifland of St.. John's, in the gulf of Stt IxtI' 
iti.t.'^on^y waits z favourable wind. 

The 
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THc Town fend fly-boat was with fome tlljiru!:} 
"brought to her mtwlngs^ where (he n(n\) lies ^ but is 
^xpe^led to fail on a roving cruize ^ as foon as tht 
w/W changes. 

The Laurcty Gapt. Pitt, and the Olhve^ CapN 
Bute, are expected to fail on a joint cruize againft 
the common enemy the firft fair viind; 

Other advices fay,- that the LaureVsJern^pofis hot 
htxng fbundj flie muH firft coine into dock, and have 
a iborttgh r^'V^' before ihe cstn proceed oti the in* 
tended voyage. 

^'w fuppdfed that the T^^'will not Be pat in 
iSohfimiffion again, as the carpenters, on examining 
her, have reported that her hack U broke. 

dugtifl %i. Arrived the Surprize cutter exprefl 
from Dunkirk, with' accotmts of the demolition of 
the JetteeSf*-^*Th 'added,- that the French Court, in 
order to fatisfy tf»r Court— ^(of Common-council) 
have offered to pulverize the flones, and to throw the 
{K>wder on the fand-bank at the mouth of the liar* 
hour, which will by that means be entirely fiWed, up. 

The report of the 5/. Andrew^ Capt, Bute, havi 
iDg/xf/ into fome port in Wales, was entirely withi. 
out foundation ; and only circulated with an intend 
to impofe 00 the I7«rt''^r- Writers. 

Gratesend, Augujl 54. Faffed by the Thiftie,* 
the Happy Janet^ the Charming Moggy, and the 
K 4 Highland 



t «04 ] 

Highland Laddie, all from Leith, with Scotch 
pebbles^, for WeAminfler. N^ B. The fleets to and 
from Leith are obliged to run //—no conyot being 
yet appointed for the Scotch trade* 

Auguft 25. We hear that his Majefty** ftiip V(^}y 
caftle will foon have a new figure-head, the old one 
being almofl worn out. 

'Tis reported from good authority, that aU the 
jpetty officers^ who have ferved on board the Camk 
htrlandnutti of war^ will fooa^ be provided withjMi^ 
h'trthsm 

The Frudenl^ Capt. Hertford, la three decker^ 
lately Rationed on the French coafi, will iail in a 
ihort time for IrtUmd^ in order to prote^^ the trade | 
the Weymouth ^^i»/<f, which was appointed for ihzl 
lirvice, not being reckoned ^fi(ffickntJorct. 

'Tis reported that the Gctiik Shrpfjerd^ when r^ 
fitted^ will proceed to the Weft indies, where (he is 
to ad as a Quarda Cafia^ in order to prevent any iU 
licit trade being carded on with the Spaniards— *X^ 
expeded that all the colonies will vie with oee *ao- 
ther, in making a proper return to Capt« JSu^t for 
his great attention and indefatigahle affidutty in (hxh 
moting their true intereji^ when laflon that llation. 

"T\iQ Fanjtttart^ richly kden from^B^^alf «ad the 
Durante with hard dollars, from, the Havatuah^ are 
ariivc'd in the river— 'lis faid that fart of the car* 

go^ 
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gO^ will be lodged in fome warAoufei in the Bo* 
rough. 

The Tvoitcher% tender^ commanded by LUuUnant 
Anti'Sejanusy having been miffing for fome time, 'tis 
feared that fhe has fhared the fate of the unfortunate 
Wilkes fre-Jhipy who foundered in the channel in the 
year 1763, occafioned by her carrying too much fail. 

London, jfug. 28. The Addi-efs^ Capt, Beard* 
morey having efcapcd the vigilance of the enemy's 
cruizers, with great difficulty got to Park*Gate^ heavy 
laden with molass£s and vii^egar. 



*HACKFALL. AN ELEGY. 

T O N E ^ R A. 

1 O Hackfall*8 calm retreat, where nature reigns 

In rural pride tranfported fancy flies :«— -* 
O bear rac, goddefs, to thofe fylvan plains, 
Where ail around unlabourM beauties rife ! 

Let Mammon's votVies, Gothic fons of tafte, 
The fetter'd hand of mimic art admire ; 

The marble f^ne, with urns and flatues grac'd, 
The gilt alcove, and julliy iloping fpire ; 

• A place bclong'n^ to Mr, Aiflakl?, 
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Be tbcir's thro* long-drawn walks, that tire the eyeS|* 
Thro* gay parterres and villas green to ftray. 

Where flatcly trees in due proiK)rtion rife,. 
And tortured waters regularly pUy.- 

With thee, Ne-«r a, miftrefs of my foul, 
Lefs artful fcenesmy iinf^ple mind Relight ; 

Such as where UreV fair ftrcams meandring roily. 
By nature form'd,. tranfport theravifh'd fight. 

There wood and lawn their various charms combine,. 

The green dale finks, and fwells the verdant hillj 
Old rcvVendoaks their high-arch*d boughs entwine, 

And parting rocks difclofe the gufhing rilU 

Lo ! thro' the glade, where rip'ning harvefls bend 
To the foft breeze, a diftant * town appears ; . 

From fnioaking cots the blueifh wreaths afcend^. 
And many a tow'r its antique ftru^ture rears !, 

Down fiom yon' hoary mountain's rugged fide 
A torrent falls:-— how fwift the waters flow, 

"Whilft un(^er ground with fileiit ftealth they glides- 
Then fpring to light a frefb cafcadvi below ! 

• The towaof Maftiam. 



Thus 



Thus aa the priefl of Lovct fweet Ovio tdUf- 
To fliun, Alpheus, thy enraptur'd waves, 

In winding mazes Arethusa fteals 
Thro' fecret vaults and fub terraneous caves : 

Fond nymph in vain !— A lover's eagle fight 
What art can blind ? He fees the private fluice. 

Then under feas dire6ts his rapid flighty 
And^ttiingles with his charming Are thus e. 

fail by thit ftream, and in the thickeil fiiade, - 
A ftraw*roof cot appears with ivy bound, 

The walls with (hells and vary*d mofs o'erlaid, 
And rough-hewti attars mark*d the hallow '<! 
ground, 

liere haply dwells fome hoary-headed feer, 
Far from the guilty crouds' tumultuous din, 

Here^in foftmufings wears thefilent year, 
Eflrang'd alike to pailion and to fin. 

Pteace to his hours^;— Nor yow, my charming maid. 
Approach the cot, but turn, O turn your eyes ; 

Should Love, the tyrant Lqve, his breaft invade. 
Far frotn the fage all wonted quiet flics ! 
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Sec in yoti* grove, and o*cr the topnaaft boughs. 

Untaught by art, a filver fountain plays ; 
In waving folds the bubbling water flows, 
^ And fun-born Ikrs paints the humid rays. . 

No figurM Triton fponts th* indignant ftream. 
Nor weeps poor Niobe in antk fhew ; 

No Dolphins fport, no leaden Nerbids fwim. 
Nor fond Na&cissits views the lake bdow : 

*Tis nature all ! — Grotefque and wild the Ibene ; 

The rough rock cleaves, the wave afceuds on high, 
Then tumbling down upon the graflfy green. 

O'er pebbles ilrays in gurgling harmony. 

Hail fweet recefs !— What charms the fight regale 
Nature hath giv*n with more than lavifh pride : 

Hail fweet recefs ! — More fair than Tempe's vale, 
Or Ida's grove, where fabled gods reftde. 

O hafle, Neara, to this biifsfiil grove, 
Here let us Wifdom's fileut fleps purfue. 

Here fpend an age of innocence and love. 
And bid^this folly-fettcr'd world adie« ! 
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A DAY* 

^K EPISTI£ TO JOHK WILKES, OF AYLESBV&Yp 

BY DR. AHMSTRONC, 
[not I N H I 8 WORKS.] 

£sCAP*D from London now four moons and more, 
I greet gay Wilkes from Fulda's wafted ihore, 
Where cloathM with woods a hundred hills afcend^ 
Where nature many a paradife has plan'd : 

A land tliat, e'en amid contending arms, 
Xate fmil'd with culture and luxuriant charms ; 
But now the hoftile fey the has bar*d her foil. 
And her fad peafants flarvo for all their toil. 

What news to-day ?— I aik you now what rogues 
What paltry imp of fortune's now in vogue ; 
What forward blundering fool was laft preferred. 
By mere pretence diftinguiih'd from the herd ; 
With what new cheat the gaping town is fmit ; 
,What crazy fcribbler reigns the prcfent wit ; 
What ftiiff for winter the two booths have mixt ; 
What bouncing mimic grows a Rofcius next ? 



'Wave all fuch news : IVe fccn too much, my friendi ■ 
To flare at any. wonders of that kind^ 

News, none have I : you know I never had ; 
Inever long'd the days dull lyre to fpread; 
I^left to goflips that fweel Ipxury, 
More in the fecrets of the great thaaT. 
To nurfes, midwives, all the flippery train^ 
That fwalldw all, and br?ng up all again t" 
Or did I e'er a brief event relate, 
You found it foon at length in the Gazette.' 

Now for the weatKei*— This is Englahd ftillj • 
J'or aught I find, as good^ and quite "a? if!. 
Even now the pond'rous rain perpetual falls. 
Drowns every camp, and crowds our hofpitals. 
This foaking deluge all unflririgs my frame, - 
Dilutes ray fenfe, and fuffocates ray flame— 
*Tis that which makes thefe pfefent lines fotame 

The parching eaft wind (liJl purfues me too n 

Is there no climate where this fiend ne'er fl^w ? — > 
By heaven, it flays Japan, perhaps Perii I 3^* 

It blalts all earth with its en^enom'd breath. 
That fcattcrs difcord, rage, difeafes, dfeath; 
'*Twas the firil plague that hurfl Pandora's chcff^. 
And wuh a livid fmilfe fow*d all around the reft; 



Heaven 
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Heaven guard my friend from eveiy plagtle iikt 

flies. 

Still grant him health, vvheiifce'allthe pleafures rife« 

But oft* difeafes' from flow caufts creepi 

And in this dodtrine as (thank Heaven) I'm deep. 
w* * * ^ « « « 

# * * * * » « 
« * ¥f *- w- ^ ^ 

* * * « 4K » « 

Mean time excufe me that i flily fnatch 
The only theme in which I fliine your matdi. 

You ftudy early : fome indulge at night, 
Their prudifli mufe fleals in by candle-light, ; 
Shy as th* Athenian- Bird, flie fliuns the day^- 
And finds December genial more than May. 
But happier you who court the early fun, 
For morning vifits-no debauch draws ony 
Nor fothefpirits, health, op fight impair^ 
As thofe that pafs in the raw midnight air; 

The taflc of breakfaft o'er ; that pcevifti, pair. 
That lounging, yawning, moft un genial meal ; 
Rufli out, before thofe fools ru(h in to worry ye^. 
Whofe bufinefs is* to be idle in a hurry, 
Who kill your time as frankly as their ownj i 

And feel no civil hint) e'er to be gone* 
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Tliefe fites all fairly fluDg» whene'er the hon^^ 
Your country's bufinefs, or your friend's allows, 
Rnft ottt« ^njoy the fields and the freflx air ; 
Ride, walky or drive, the weather foul or fair. 
Yet in the torrid months I would^everfe 
This method, leave behind both profe and v«rfe; 
With the grey dawn the hills and foreft roam. 
And wait the fultry noon embower'd at home, 
While every rural found improves the breeze. 
The railing dream, the bnfy rocks, and murmur of 
the bcAS. 

You'll hardly chufe thefe chearful jaunts alone'— 
Except when fome deep fcheme is carrying on. 
With you at Chclfea oft' may I behold 
The hopeful bud of fenfe her bloom unfold. 
With you I'd walk to ***** * 
To rich, infipid Hackney, if you will ; 
With you no matter where, while we're toother, 
I fcorn no fpot on earth, and curfe no weather* 

When dinner comes, amid the various feaft 

That crowns your genial board, where every gueft, 

Or gi:ave, or gay, is happy, and at home. 

And none e'er figh'd for the mind's elbow-room ; 

I warn you ftill to make your chief repaft 

On one plain di£h, and trifle with the reft. 

*♦♦♦**♦# 
• •»«»%•« 

, ^ Beef, 
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B^ef, in a fever, if your ftomach crave it. 

Ox-cheek, or mawkifli cod, be fure you have iU 

For flilL the conilitutioo, even the cafe, 

Directs the flomach ; this informs the tafle; 

And what the tafle in her capricious fits 

Coyly, or even indifferently admit*, 

The peeviih flomach, or difdains to toil. 

Or indolently works to vapid chyle, > 

This inftin<a of the tafte fo feldom errs, 

That if you love, yet fmart for cucumbers. 

Or plums of bad repute, you'll likely find y 

*Twas for you ieparated what nature join'd, > 

The fpicey kernel here, and there the rind. ^ 

* 4k % « * « tt 
« « » « « « » 

*Tis ftrange how blindly we from Nature ilrayJi 

The only creatures we that miis their way J 

To err is humM^ Man's prerogative, 

W^o's too much fenfc by Nature's laws to live 8 

Wifer than Nature we muft thwart her plan^ 

And ever will be fpoiling, where he can. 

'Tts well he cannot ocean change to cream. 

Nor earth to a gilded cake ; nor e'en cou'd taxM 

Niagard's fleep abyfs to era K^l down flairs i * 

Or dreft in ro&s the dine Cordelliers : \ 

• Vide Chiitfworrti, 1759. 

f Les Cordajleira's Acs Andee, area chain of Wis, which rw 
thro* South Ameriqi, 

But 
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]&ut what he can he does : well can he Uvm' 
A ohamiing fpot into a childifh whim \ 
Can every generous gift of nature fpoii, 
And ratek their merits by his cofl and toil. 
Vl^hate'cr theFand, whatever the feas produce. 
Of perfect texture, and exalted juice. 
He pampers, or to fillfome fat, or drains. 
Refines and bleaches, till notafte remains. 

Enough to fatten fools, or drive the drajp^ 
But plagues and death to thofe of finer clay,- 

No corner elfe, \n not to be deny'd^ 
Of all our ifle fo rarikly i^fupplJrM 
With grofs produ^ions, and adulterate farfev 
As one renown'd abode, whofe namcf I f^are. 
They cram all poultry, that the hungry fox 
WouW loath to touch them ; e'en their boafled ox- 
Sometimes is glutted fo with-un6tuou8 fpoil. 
That what feems beef is rather rape-feed oU. 
I)'ye know what brawn is ? — O th* unhappy beaft !- 
He ftands eternal, and'is- doomed to feaft^ 
»Till^— but the nauieous prbcels I forbear——*" 
Only, beware of brawn b efure, beware ! 
Yet brawn has tafle — it has : their veal has noaCi^ 
Save what the butcher's breath infpires alooc ; > 



jiff 



Jfufl heaven ehe day rtray fend them hail for wbd^f*^ 
"Who fpoil all veal becaufe it ihould be white. 
'Tis hard to fay of what compounded pafte ^ 
Their bread is wrought, for it betrays no tafte^ ' 
Whether 'tis flour and chalk, or chalk and flour 
Shell'd and refia*d, *till k has tafte no more ; 
But if the lump be white, and white enougb^ 
No matter how iniipid, dry, or toughs 
In fait itfelf the fapid favour fails, 
Burnt alom for the love of white prevails : 
While tafl«lefs cole-feed we for nxidard fwallow,- 

*Tis void of zeft indeed but flill *tts yellow, 

Jarfnip, or pariTey-root, tlie rogues will ibon 
Scrape for horfe-radi(h, and 'twill pafs unknown ; 
For by the colour'^ not the tafle, we ptove all,. 
Ai hens will 6x on chaifi, if 'tis But OvaH 

I mufi with caution the cook's reign invade, 
Hot as the fire, and hafly from his trade,— 

# *• ^ m # '« # « '# « « # # 

A cook of genius, bidhim roail a hare,> 
By all that's ho^ and horrible would fwear. 
Parch native drynefs I zounds, that's not the thing—- 
But fiew him, and he might half dine a king. 

His 
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Hi9 getiVou? iMTotii I would almoft prtifier ^ 
To turtle-foupi tho' turtle travels far. 

YoD think me nice perhaps : yet I could din« 
On roafled rabbit ; or fat turkey and cliiae ; 
Or fulfome baflet ; or moft driJy craoa 
' My throat with tadelefs fillet and wet ham : 
But let me ne'er of mutton-faddle eat. 
That folid phantom, that moft fpccioua che^t ; 
Yet loin is paiTable, he was no fool 
Who faid the half is better thao the whole : 






But I have cook'd and carv*d enough and more. 
We come to drinking next. *TiU dinner's o'er, 
I would all claret, e'en charopain forbear. 

Give me frefli water ^blcfs me with fmall beer* 

But ftill whate'eryou drink, with cautious lip 
Approach, furvey, and e'er you fwallow, fip • 
For often, O defend all hon eft throats ! 
The reeling wafpon the drenchM borage floats. 
I've knowri a danrie, fage clfe as a divine. 
For brandy whip off Ipetacuan wine ; 

And 
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And Vm as Aire amid yDur carelefs glee, 

You*ll fwallow F^rt one time for Cott'rettt* 

But you aware of that Lethean flood, 

Will fcarce repeat the dofe — forbid you fhou*d t 

*Tis fuch a deadly foe to all that's bright, 

*Twould foon encumber e*en your fancy's flight : 

And if 'tis true vrhat fome wife preacher fays. 

That we our gen'rous anceftors difgrace, 

The fault from this pernicious fountain flows, 

Hence half our follies, half our crimes and woes ; 

And ere our maudlin getfius mounts again, 

*Twill caufe a fea of claret and champain 

Of this retarding glue to rinfe the nation's brain. 

The mud-fed carp refines amid thefprings, 

And time and Burgundy might do great things j 

But health and pleafure we for trade defpife, 

For Portugal's grudg'd gold our genius dies. 

O haplcfs race I O Jand to be bewail'd ! 

With murders, jjrcafons, horrid deaths appal'd ! ' 

Where dark -red ikies with livid thunders frown. 

While earth c6nvulfive (hakes her cities down ; 

Where hell in heaven's name holds her impious 

court. 
And the grape bleeds out that black poifon, port ; 
Sad poifon to themfelves, to us ftill worfe, 
Brtw'd and rebrcw'd, a doubled, trebled curfe. 

TofcM 
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Tofs'd in the crowd of irarious rules I fin*, 
fitill fome ijDaterial bufioefs left behind : 

The ffgy the goofeberry, beyond all grapesj 
Mellower to eat, as rich to ^rink perhaps. 
But pleafures of thii kind are befteojoy'd^ 
jBeneath the tree, or .by the fountain fide. 
Ere the quick foul, and dewy bloom exhale^ 
And vainly melt into the thanklefs gale. 

• #••••• • 

^ \^o from the full meal yield to natural reft, 
A fhojt repofe ; ^is flrange how foon you'll find 
A fecond morn rife chearful on your mind : 
Beiides it foftly, kindly, foolhs away 
The faddeft hour to (otofi that d^paps the day. 
But if youVe coy to fleep, before yow fpread 
Some cafy-trottingpoct*s linc;s — ^youVe dead 
At once : even thcfe may hafien your repofe, 
Now rapid verlGs, now halting nearer profe ; 
There fmooth, here rough, what I fuppofe you'd 

chufe, 
Ai men of tafte hate famenefs in tlie mufe : 
Yes, I'd adjourn all drinking 'till 'tit late. 
And then indulge, but at a moderate rat.e« 



By 
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By heaven not **^ with all his genial wit, \ 

Should ever tempt me after twelve to fit—— I 

' You jAUgh-»-at noon you fay ; I mean at night, J 

I long to read your name once more again, 
But while at CafTel, all fuch longing's vain. - 
Yet Caflel elfe no fad retreat I find, 
While good and amiable * Gayot's my friend. 
Generous and plain, the friend of human kind 
Who fcorus the little-minded's partial view^ 
One you would love, one that would reliih yoir* 
With him fometimes I fup, and often dine. 
And find his prefence cordial more than wine. 
There lively, genial, friendly, Goy and I 
T*ouch glafies oft* to one, whofe company 
Would— but what's this ? — Farewel— within twa 

h^rurs 
We march for Hoxter— ever, ever your's. 



ON THRX>WIK.Q BY AN OLD ALAGK QOATi 

Old friend, farewel— with whom full many a 

day, 
In varied mirth and grief, hath roIPd away. 

> Monf. de Gayot, Fils, confcillcr d*eftat, ct iotendai^t dt 
Jl^armep Francoife en AUemagne. 
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No more thy form retains its fable iye^ 
But, like grey beauty, palls Upon the eye- 
That form which fhone fo late in paf&on*8 gloomy 
How fall'n !— ere while the glory of the loom ! 
Late, wrapt fecure within thy woollen folds, 
I bravM the fummer rains, and winter colds. 
Fearlefs of coughs, catarrhs, which Eurus bringm 
Or dark November, on his noifome wings. 
Whirling a tune, like Cymon in the fong. 
Thro' fiithy.ftreets and lanes iVe tnidg'd along. 
Nor heeded aught the hackney*coachmen's cries, 
Tho* coach, your honour, founded to the ikies ; 
And (hall I then forget thy brighter hue. 
Sell thee a (lave to yonder hoarfe-mouth*d Jew ? 
Forbid it gratitude — forbid it (hame— — 
That were a deed would blacken Clodio's name. 
Thou poor old man, whofc brow is flreak'd with 

care, 
Stretch'd on the clay»cold earth, thy bofom bare, 
Had I but half that Clodio's (hining (lore. 
Thy breaft (hould heave with mifery no more ; 
Yet take the fcanty pittance I beftow, 
This coat (hall (hield thee from the drifted fnow. 

But ere we part — indulge the moral lay, 
Hear it, ye fools, who flutter life away. 
Vain are the rich man's toils, the proud ma n*s brag*, 
Men turn to dufl-^and broad-cloth turns tp rags. 
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ON AN OL1> HAT. 
I. 

Faithful for months, fuII many a fliowV 
Of batt'ring hail, from clouds defcending. 

Thou haft withftood with all thy powV, 
But now to old age thou art wending. 

II. 

With pain I fee thy fable fade. 
And view a dingy brown appear^ 

GrievM I behold thy varying (hade, 
And much a total change I fear. 

IIL 

With thee I oft* with aukward air, 
And attitudes by no means pretty,. 

Paid homage to the blooming fair. 
That grace Europa*8 nobleft city. 

IV. 

And frequently I took thee off. 

To fhew refpe£t to thofe I lov'd ; 
Who flatter'd then — now meanly feoff, 
- And -are not by my misVies raov'd. 
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V. 

Strange that the (kin of any bcaft 
Should prove more conftant to its mafler, 

Than thofe his bounty oft* did feaft, 
Ere he fuftain'd a dire difafler I 

vr. 

Come then, my friend, my true Achates^ 

Let fycophants or fmile or frown. 
Still, old acquaintance, fuch thy fate is. 

Thou muft my fli allow caput crown. 

VII. 
But for the fervice thOu haft done 

Thou (halt be brufti'd and black'd again, 
Nor will I put another on, 

Whilft thou canft fhield me from the rain. 

VIIL 
Should fneering witlings be fo bold 
- To comment on thy ancient cocks. 
The fneering witlings (hall be told, 
A better never graced their blocks. 

THE LIFE OF A WOMAN OP THE TOWN. 

A H ! what avails, how oiice appeared the fair. 
When from gay equipage fhe fails obfcure ; 

In vain (lie moves her livid lips in prayV : 
What man fo mean to recoiled the poor ? 

From 
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From place to place, by unfee'd bailiffs drov?, 
As fainting fawns from thirfty blood-hounds fly, 

See the fad remnants of un hallow *d Jove, 
In prifons perifli, or on dunghills die. 

Pimps and dependents once her beauties prais'd ; 
And on thcfe beauties, vermin-like, they fed ; 
From wretchednefs, the crew her bounty rais'd, 
. When by her fpoils enrich'd— deny her bread. 

Thro^ ftreet to firect, fhe wends, as want betides. 
Like Shore's fad wife, in winter's difmal hours ; 

The bleak winds piercing her unnourifli'd fides. 
Her houfelefs head dripping with drizzly fliowers. 

Sickly fhe ftroles amidft the miry lane, 

While ftreaming fpmits dalh on her uncloath'd 
neck i 

By famine pinch'd ; pinch'd by difeafe-bred pain. 
Contrition's portrait, and ralh beauty's wreck. 

She dies ; fad outcaft ! Heart brok« by remorfe ; 

Pale ftretch'd againil th' inhofpitable doors ; 
While gathering goffips taunt the fleQilefs corfe, 

And thank their Gods-^t/joi ih^y nvere never 
Whores^ 

J. G. 
La LORD- 
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LOR D^M AY O R's D AY. 

A MOCK ELEGY. 

The fun creeps (lowly o'er the eaftern hills, 
The lazy- pacing hours attend his way, 

Thro' the thick fag the fcarcc pervading beam, 
Gives London's Lord his gorgeous gaudy day* 

Now the grim'd fcavenger his befom plies, 
And whiflles at his work with wonted giee. 

The Greets look decent, ev*n in courtiers' eye?, 
VVhile the wretch fweeps for dirtier foil than hc# 

And now the city bells, in many a peal, 
Burfting at once upon the vacant ear. 

Bid the glad freemen from their counters Ileal, 
And hail the day to beef and pudding dear. 

Nor is this all— rthe foUd ham fupplies 

The place where yefterday's plain mutton flood, 

And the rich pudding with the pye-cruft vies : 
— But all this is fwallow'd foon, for all is good. 

Nor pafs we by the capon and the chine. 

Nor hecdlcfs, leave the turkey's praife unfung ! 

'i he many-mixtur'd punch, th' infpiring wine, 
Joy of each heart, and theme of every tongue ; , 

And 
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And now Augusta's fenators repair 

To that old pile where broad-facM giants (land ; 

While cmirtly ftrarrgers like thoi'e giants flare, 
— 'Maz'd at the clumly vvorKlers of our land ! 

But halle, my mufe, the coach of flate appears I 
Aucusta*8 Lord, and all his court, arc bikhe : 

Coachman, be careful how you reach the {lairs, 
And land the Monarch fafely at*Qnetnhithe I 

But ah ! one moral thought will yet intrude, 
Tho' glad the heart, and fcfiivc be the day; 

*• How fliort our blifs I — We've made the landin/j 
good, 
—On the frail waves to plow the wat'ry way 1" 

Now fail the barges — half a mile an hour; 

Now fly the ftreamers— now the corks, too, fly ; 
The morning brimmer gives the ftomach power 

lojiurm the beef^ and r^^. th& pigeon-pye ! 

Let Fancy, traveling on the banks of Thamey 
Suppofe at RuFUs' Hall the glitt'ring throng ; 

The bufinefs done— revifit we the ftrcam, 
While pop-guns canonnade us all along! 

L 5 With 
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With grateful hearts, and eyes of greedy joy. 
We \iew the bridge of elegance— Black-friars; 

Wiiilc the glad matron hugs her darling boy, 
— For Daddy's fafe arriv'd, thro' worfe than thoras 
and briars. 

Mufe, croud the verfe, — as London ftrects are fill'd. 
With men, dogs, horfcs, chariots, and fedans; 

Strew many a flower, as many a bottle's fpill'd, 
Aijd croud with fpits, and plates, and pots, and 
pans. 

*] he feadipg o'er, the ball, the fprightly dance. 
With jocund glee beguile the night away ; 

The crouds retire when Sunday hours advance, 
** And eat, in dreams, the cuftard of the day."* 

FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

L— D L 's ANSWER TO MRS. N r*S QJTES* 

TIOM ** WHAT IS GRACE ?" 

VVHILE round her lips the loves and gracef 

play'd, 
** WIjj am I graceful?*^ fweet AsPASiA faid ; 
•* And what is grace, whofe facred fpell can bind 
** Harmonious magic o'er the raptur'd mind : 

• p©pc, 

«' Where 
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** Where does this denizen of air refidc, 
** And to what beauties is her power applied? 
** What, what attra6lion to a woman brings 
** This fylph, this fairy, with enamel'd wings ?** 
—Thus Strep HON anfwer'd : " Grace, O beau- 
teous daitie, 
** That child of heaven, illumes your lovely frame ; 
** Tis in your cheeks, whofe blanded tints unite 
•* The two contending rofcs, red and white! 
*' *Tis in your lips with vermeil perfume prefl", 
'* It ranges lovely o'er your fnovvy brcaft ; 
•' *Ti8 Grace that breathing fweetly ju each figh, 
•* Speaks in your voice and lightens in your eye. 
** *1 is in all, it circles you around 
•• In eveiy look, in every word — 'tis found : 
«< — -O thou, by nature exquifitely plan'd, 
•* Who came perfedion from her labouring hand, 
*^ Deem naught amifs of him, whofe artlefs mule 
•* Thefe her beft gifts not undelighted views, 
•* But on his tunelefs reed and fimple toil 
•' Propitious look, and truft him with a fmile ! 
** So (hall his lawns, tho' parch'd by fummer's heat, 
*' Revive, whea trodden by Asp Asia's feet ; 
** So (hall his flowrets with fre(h fragrance blow, 
'* His lilies whiten, and his rofes glow : 
** And once again his rudic fong ihall tell 
** What grace, what beauties ia Aspasi^ dwell.** 

JL 4 Mr; 
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Mr, Prikter, 

I HAVE taken the liberty of tranfmitting to the 
pubic, through the channel of your paper, the above 
elegant verfes, which have only circulated hithertq 
through the fafliionable world in manufcript. They 
are too good to be kept a fecret, though addrefled 
to the wife of another man. But while they abound 
with the mofl elegant coropliments to the lady, the 
poor huftand is forgotten. It is to preferve him 
from oblivion, that I take the liberty of fending you 
a parody on the above ; and I flatter royfelf you will 
infert the trifle I have fubjoincd, with' this apology 
to the public. 

While rays of glory beam'd around his head, 

•* Say what is Grace r" a love-fick B— p faid ; 

*' What is this power of grace, whofe magic fpcU 

*' Can awe the gaping multitude fo well ? 

*' Say, is this thing fo much, fo iitt'e known, 

** Is it by manner, look, or titles Ihewn ? 

*' Dwells it in fingle or in mariied life, 

** Shines it the moft in Me, or in my Wife ?**" 

—When virtuous Strephon anfwerM- 

*' Learn 'd Divine, 
** On thy own brows confpicuous fee it Ihine ; 
*' See from thy pouting lips in power difpenfe 
'* la holy, lufcious ftreams of eloquence. 

" *Tis 
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'Tis that which gliftening in your vacant eye 
Glotes on your wife, while all the world ftands 

by. 
•Tis all in all, it circles you around. 
In coat, in caflbck, in lawn fleeves 'tis found. 
O thou, for hufband by thy fate defign'd, 
To human errors charitably blind ; 
Deem naught amifs of him whofe modeft mufe 
Wijth pious praife your bluftiing dame purfues ; 
But on his harmlefs views, and virtuous life. 
Propitious look, and truft him with your wife ; 
So fhall his H— — ^y's violated (hade 
Weep o*er another fair to (hame betray'd ; 
So, at the light, mor« pale his lilies grow. 
And- blufliing rofes feel a deeper glow ;« 
So (hall his flowers with gayer tints bring forth, 
And horn-beams nourifh in the gales of North ; 
And, bed of gifts, the pious bard receive 
One bleffing fit a B— p's wife to give.?' 

Bagatelle. 



P. S. I think it but proper to add, that I dif- 
i:laim all infinuations againft the fair character of 
the above lady, who I firmly believe to be a very 
good fort of woman, and her hufband a very worthy 
man, and whofe word action is certainly that of hav- 
ing introduced her to fuch ?^ Cicijheo. 



h s The 
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THE POET. A RHAPSODY. 

BY DR. AKENSIDE. 

THIS WAS OHE OF THE EARLIEST PRODUCTIONS 
OK DR. AKENSIDE: IT WAS WRI TTEN, AND ORI- 
GINALLY PUBLISHED, BEFORE HE HAD ARRIY- 
EI) AT THE AGE OF SIXTEEN YEARS. IT IS^ 
HOWEVER, NOT PRINTED IN THE EDITION OF 
HIS VYORKS. 

O F all the various lots around the ball, 
Which Fate to man cliftributes,*abfolute ; 
Avert, ye gods ! that of the Mufe*s fon, 
Curs'd with dire poverty I poor hungry wretch ? 
What (hall he do for life ? he cannot work 
With manual labour: (liall thofe facred hand&a 
That brought the counfels of the gods to light'*; j^ 
Shall that infpir'd tongue, which ev'ry mufe 
Has touch 'd divine, to charm the fons of men : 
The hallowM organs ! thefe ! be proftitute 
To the vile fervice of fome fool in pow'r, 
All his behefls fabmiilive to perform. 
However to him ingrateful ? Oh ! he fcorns 
Til' ignoble thought ; with generous dtfdain. 
More eligible deeming it to (larve, 
Like his fam'cTancedors renown'd in verfe, 

Than. 
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^ffian poorly bend to be another's Have,— 

Than feed and fatten in obfcurity* 

— Thefe are his firm refolves, which fate, nor time^ 

Nor poverty can fhake. Exalted high 

In garret vile he lives ; with remnants hung 

Of tapeftry : but oh ! precarious flate 

Of this vain tranfient world ! all pow'rful time ! 

What doft thou not fubdue ? See what a chafm 

Gapes wide, tremendous 1 fee where Saul enrag'd^ 

High on his throne, encompafs'd by his guards, 

"With leivell'd fpear, and arm extended fits, 

Ready to pierce old Jeffe's valiant fon, — 

Spoil'd of his nofe !— around in tott'ring ranks. 

On (helves pulverulent, majellic ilands 

His library ; in ragged plight, and old ; 

Replete with many a load of criticifra, 

Elab'rate prodiidts of the midnight toil 

Of Belgian brains ; fnatch'd from the deadly hand* 

Of murd*rou8 grocer, or the careful wight, 

Who vends the plant, that clads the happy ihorc 

Of Indian Patomack ; which citizens 

In balmy fumes exhale, when o'er a pot 

Of fage infpiring coffee, they difpofe 

Of kings and crowns, and fettle Europe's fate. 

Elfewher«^>dp»dome is fill'd with various heap9 
Of old domenic lumber ; that huge chair 
Has feen fix monarchs fill the Britifti throne : 
Here a broad mafly table ftands, o'crfpread 

h 6 With 
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With ink and pens, and fcrolls replete with rhyme :' 
Chefts, ftools, old razors, fradkur'd jars half full 
Of muddy zythum, four and fpiritlefs : 
Fragments of verfe, hofe, fandals, utenfils 
Of various fafhion, and of various ufe, 
With friendly influence hide the fable floor. 

This is the bard's mufaum, this the fane 
To Phoebus facred, and th* Aonian maids : 
But oh ! it flabs his heart, that niggard fate 
To him in fuch fmall meafure fhould difpenfe 
Her better gifts : to him ! whofe gen'rous foul 
Could relifti, with as fine an elegance, 
The golden joys of grandeur, and of wealth ; 
He who cou'd tyrannize o*er menial flaves, 
Or fwell beneath a coronet of flate, 
Or grace a gilded chariot with a mien. 
Grand as the haughtieft Timon of them all.-^ 

"But *tis in vain to rave at deftiny, 
Here he muft reft and brook the befl he can. 
To live remote from grandeur, learning, wit : 
Immur'd amongft th' ignoble vulgar herd, 
Of lovveft intellect ; whofe ftupid fouls 
But half inform their bodies ; brains of lead 
And tongues of thunder : whofe infenfate brcaSt 
Ne'er felt the rapt'rous, foul entrancioyire 
Of the celeilial mufe ; whofe favage ears 
Ne'er heard the facred rules, nor ev'n the names 
Of the Venufian bard, or critic fage 

Full- 



Full-fam'd of Stagyra : whofe cIana*rou» tongue,. 

Stun the tormented ear with colloquy, 

Vociferate, trivial, or impertinent : 

Replete with booriih fcandal : yet, alas ! 

This, this ! he muft endure, or mufe alone,. 

Penfive and Sloping o'er the ftubbom rhyme. 

Or line imperfe6t— No ! the door is free. 

And calls him to evade their deaPning clang. 

By private ambulation ; — *tis refolv'd : 

Off from his waift he throws the tatterM gpwn. 

Beheld with indignation ; and unloads 

His pericranium of the weighty cap. 

With fweat and greafe difcolour'd : then explores 

The fpacious cheft, and from its iiollow womb 

Draws his befl robe, yet not from tinSiu-e free 

Of age*8 rev'rend ruiTet, fcant and bare ; 

Then down his meagre vifage waving flows 

The (hadowy peruque, crown'd with gummy hat 

Clean brufh'd, a cane fupports him. Thus equip'd 

He fallies forth ; fwift traverfes the flreets. 

And feeks the lonely walk ; Hail£fhian/cene$^ 

Te groves y ye vaUies^ ye meanffring hrooks^ 

Admitmetoycwrjoysy in raptVous phrafe. 

Loud he exclaims ; while with th' infpiring Mufe 

His bofom-^bours ; and all other thoughts, 

Pleafure and wealth, and poverty itfel^ 

Before her influence vanifli. Rapt in thought, 

Fancy prefents btfore his ravilh'd eyes 
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Dtftant profperityr upon his page 

With tranfport dwelling j while bright learning'a 

fons 
That ages hence muft tread this earthly ball, 
Indignant feem to ciirie the thanklefs age. 
That ftanr*d fuch merit. Meantime fwallow*d up 
In meditation deep, he wanders on, 
Unweeting of his way— -But ah ! he ftarts ! 
With fudden fright ! his glaring eye-balls roll. 
Pale turn his cheeks, and ihake his looicn'd joints,. 
His cogitations van iAt into air, 
Like painted bubbles, or a morning dream. 
Behold the caufe ! fee ! thro' the opeaing glade. 
With rofy vifage, and abdomen grand, 
A cit, a dun !— — As in Apalia's wilds, 
Or where the Thracian Hebrus roils his wave> 
A heedlefs kid, difportive, roves arouad. 
Unheeding, 'till upon the hideous cave 
Of the dire wolf (he treads ; half-dead llie views 
His bloodfliot eye-balls, and his dreadful fangs^ 
And fwift as Eurus from the monfler flies. 
So fares the tfembling bard ; amaz'd he turns. 
Scarce by his legs upborn ; yet fear fupplies 
The place of flrength ; flraight home he bends his 

courfe, . jf.^ 

Nor looks behind him till he fafe regain 
Hii faithful citadel. There fpcnt, fatigu'd^ 

He 
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He lays him down to eafe his hcaiving lungs,. 
Quaking, and of his fafety fcarcc convinc'd. 
Soon as the fanic leaves his panting breail, 
Down to the Mufc's facrcd rites he fits. 
Volumes pil'd round him ; fee f upon his brow 
Perplexed anxiety, and ftruggling thought^ 
Painful as female throes ; whether the bard • 
Difplay the deeds of heroes ; or the fall 
Of vice, in lay dramatic : or expanii 
The lyric wing ; or in elegiac (trains 
Lament the fair ; or Ia£h the flubbom age. 
With laughing fatire ; or m rural feenes 
With (hepherds fport ; or rack his hard bound brains, 
For th' unexpected turn. Arachne fo, 
In dully kitchen corners, from her bowels 
Spins the fine web ; but fpins with better fate 
Than the poor bard : ihe I caitiff! fpreads her fnares^ 
And with their aid enjoys luxurious life, 
Bloated with fat of infects, fiefh'd in blood : 
He ! hard, hard lot ! for all his toil and care, 
And painful watchings, fcarce protrads awhile 
His meagre, hungry days \ un|;rateful world ! 
If with his drama he adorn the fiage ; 
No worth-difcerning concourfe pays the charge, 
Or of the orcheftra, or th* enlight'ning torch. 
He who fupports the luxury and pride 
Of craving Lais ; he ! whcfe carnage fills 

Dog?, 
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DogSy eaglesi lions ; has not yet enough^ 

Wherewith to fatisfy the greedier maw 

Of that moft rav'nous, that devouring beaft, 

Yclep'd a Poet. What new Haiifax, 

What Somers, or what Dorfet can'A thou fiod. 

Thou hungry mortal ? break, wretch, break thy quill. 

Blot out the iludy'd image ; to the flames 

Commit this StagVite ; leave this thanklefs trade ; 

£re6t fome pedling flail, with trinkets fiock'd. 

There earn thy daily half-pence, nor again ' . 

Truft the falfe Mufe : fo (hall the cleanly meal. 

Repel intruding hunger. Oh! 'tis vain. 

The friendly admonition's all in vain ; 

The fcribbling itch has feiz'd him, he is lofl 

To all advice ; and ftar\'es for ftarving's fake; 

Thus fung the fportful Mufe, in mirthful mood. 
Indulging gay the frolic vein of youth ; 
But, oh! ye gods, avert th* impending ftroke. 
This lucklefs omen threatens ! hark ! methinks, 
I hear my better angel cry, Retreat^ 
Rajb youth ! in time retreat ! let thcfe poor hards ^ " 
Who ^(Ughted al\ all ! for theJattVttig Mufe^ 
Yet cursed isjitb fining want^, as landmarks Jl and ^ 
To ixjam thee from thefervice of tb* ingrate^ 
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AN EPISTLE FROM OBEREA, QITEEK OF OJaTeITE, 

TO JOSEPH EANK% ESOa 

TRANSLATED BY T. Q^ Z. ESQ. PROFESSOR aF TR£ 
OTAHEJfE LANGUAGE IN DUBLIN, AND OF 
ALL THE LANGUAGES OF THE UNDISCOVERED 
ISLANDS IN THE SOUTH SEA; AND ENRICHED 
WITH HISTORICAL AND EXPLANATORY NOTES. 

[THE Editor of the following Epiftle has only to 
inform the public, that he has tranflated it with all 
the fidelity, which the difFeient idioms of the two 
languages will admit of. He is fenfible that k is im- 
poflible inEnglilh, to convey any idea of the beauties 
of the Otaheite tongue. It abounds with dipthdngs 
and tripthongs, and every word of it begins with ar 
vowel. Upon this account it is infinitely harmonious *, 
to which if wc add the beauty and fublimity of its- 
metaphors, we fliall only do it juflice, if we pronounce 
it to be one of the nobleft languages which has ever 
been fpoken fince the confufion of tongues. 

The Editor is in hopes, that this little fpecTmea 
will excite the curious to the ftudy of it f and he 
takes this opportunity of ioforming them^ that he is 
going to facilitate their labours by the publication 
of a compieat Grammar and Dictionary. This work 
will be printed on the fame paper, and with the fame 
letter as^ Dr. Hawke£worth*s celebrated Voyages, and 
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will be ready to be delivered next fpring, for the 
moderate price of llirce guineas. It will be highly 
ufeful to fuch gentlemen as propofe to vifit the South 
Seas, and to make the grand tour. If the impreilioa 
of this work lliall not be fold io fooi> as tke author 
flatters himfelf it will, he engages to publilh it in 
weekly numbers, at onelliilling each.] 

Dublin^ Sept. 20, 1773. 

Read, or ohl fay docs fome more amorous fair 

Prevent * Opano, and engage his care ? 

I, f Oberea, from the Southern main. 

Of flighted vows, of injured faith complaitt, 

Tho' now foine European maid you woo, 

Of J waift more taper, and of whiter hue ; 

Yet § oft' with me you deign'd the night to pafs. 

Beneath yon* bread-tree on the bending grai's. 

Oft' in the rocking boat we fondly lav, 

Nor fear'd the drizly wind, or briny fpray. 

• The people of Otahcltc could not pronjuncc Mr. Banks's, 
name, but called him Opano. 

Prck'gis, an conjuxprohlbctnova, 8cc. 

f Pegafis Ocnon*, Phryglis celeberrima iiivis. 

J It appf.ars thai Oberea was rather plump' and ^ound, and not 
cf the faircH complexion. Sec Hawzefworth's T'oyaga, 

§ Sx^-e gr^'gcs inter requievlmus arbore teAi, 

Miftaquecum foliisprcbuit herba torum^ 
Sxpc fuper, fliamen, &c. 

•Who 
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^ Who led thee thro* the wood's impervious fliadc, 
Pierc'd the thick covert^ and explored the glade; 
Taught thee each plant that iips the morning dew^ 
And brought the latent minerals to thy view ? 
Still to thofe glades, thofe coverts I repair, 
Trace every alley— but thou art not there. 
Kor t herb, nor falutary plant I find. 
To cool the burning fever of my mind f . 
Ah I J I remember on the river's fide, 
Whofe babling waters 'twlxt the mountains glide, 
A bread-tree flands, on which with (harpen'd flone. 
To thy dear name I dcign'd unite my own. 
Grow bread-tree, grow, nor envious hand remove 
The fculptur'd fymbols of my conflant love. 
To the vaft § main a rock projeding lies, 
Where tempeHs howl> and roaring billows rife* 

, • Qij^is tibi monftravit faltus venatibus aptoa, 
£t tegeret catulos qua fera rupe fuos ? 

f Mc miferam ! quod amor non eft medicabilis hcrbls, 
Deficior prudens artis ab arte mea. 

J Populus eft (mem'ini) fluviali confita ripa, 

Eft in qua noftri llitera fcripta niemor. 
Popule vivc prec r, &c, 

§ The South Sea. 

Afplcit immenfum moles nativa profundum, 

Mens fult, sequoreis ilia refiftit aquis, 
iJlic vela tax cognovi prima carina;, 

£t mihi per ftu£tus impetus ire fecit. 

There 
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There firft at eve thy opening fails I fpy'd. 
And eager glow'd to cleave the briny tide. 
My fiaithful fenate fat in wife debate, 
And weigh'd the dubious interclh of the flate. 
Tho' fome with brandifli'd lance for war declare, 
With all the frantic llgns of wild defpair ; 
Yet I more foft to gentle peace inclinM, 
And footh'd the terrors of * Tupia's mind. 
Send them, I cry'd, twice twelve delicious dogs, 
And give them cocoas, women, bread, and hogs* 
*Twas morn, the gallant veffel fleers to land ; 
On the moift beach the marfliall'd failors ftanrf. 
Then firft the pangs of confcious love I knew. 
My eyes, my longing foul was fixt on you. 
To gain thy love I pradis'd every art, 
And gave my kingdom as I gave my heart* 
Alas I what dreams of fcalding tears 1 filed. 
When you furpris'd f Ob^dee in my bed j 

♦ Tupia was Prime MInlfter to Obcrca. She confcnted that he 
fliould come to England with Mr. Banks, and thereby gave the 
Urongeft proof of her attachment to that gentleman. Unfortu- 
nately this great politician and^ philoropher died on the voyage* 
Luftuofum hoc fuis j acerbum patriae ; grave bonis omnibus. Cic. 

•j- On the 29th, not very early in the forenoon, Mr. Banks went 
to pay his court to Olerca, and was told that ihe was ftill aflcep 
under the awning of her boat. Thiiher he went, and upon look- 
ing into her chamber, he found her in bed with a handfome youf 
fellow about twenty-five, whofe name was Obadecr Hawirf* 

From 



C ^41 3 

Fronf * my chaPd temples ilrait my locks I twitch. 
And with the prickly (hell tataow my breech. 

In the foft dance if e*er I chanc'd to move. 
How throb'd thy bofom with impatient love ! 
Now flow I faird, and flole my eafy way 
With fweet, reludant, amorous delay ; 
Then f in brifk circles glanc'd around^ and beat 
The meafur'd cadence with my quivering feet. 
My eyes refulgent bi^am'd with wanton fire, 
And all my limbs were brac'd by fierce defire. 
Not Hella's felf with all her curious pas, 
HerRigadoons and motley Entre-chas, 
With fuch luxuriant grace difplays her thigh. 
Or X Temercdes, with fuch eafe as I. 

Oft' on thy lips, thofe lips of love, I hung, 
To hear thed greet me in my native tongue ; 
§ Mcetee arira^ifwe^tly you expreft, 
Your eyes all-eloquent explained the reft. 

* Turn vero rupique finus, & peAor^ planxi, 
£t fecui madidas ungue rigcnte genas, 

f Tunc tc plus folito lalcivia noftra juvabat, 
Crebraque mobiiitas, aptaque verba joco« 

J Tbe Tcmeredee is the lafcivious dance. See HaivkeJ Voyage*, 

1 had fome difficulty to find out who Oberea meant by Bella, 
but an ingenious friend and critic Aiggejded to me that it muft be 
Mademoifelle Heinel, whofe fkiil and fame we may fuppofe were 
highly exaggerated to Oberea by Monf. Bougainville. 

{ Ang-ice> come here to kifs me— See the Vocabulary of the 
Otahcyte lapguage, which may ferve till my Di^onary is pub- 
Uflied, 



Say, fondcft 3routh, can'ft thou forget the night, 
When ftarting from your flcep in wild affright, 
Rife Oberea, rife my Queen, you faid. 
Some * thief hit ftorn my breeches from mj head. 
Sorrowing f I went befide the billowy main | 
Searched the long-winding coaft, but fearch'd ia vain« 
My choiceft garment Unit I fliar'd with you. 
And fondly cloath'd you with my own J Perou. 

Nor flrove not other fuitort to impart, 
A mutual pailion to my royal heart ; 
My neck, my jetty eye-brows charm'd § Teetee, 
And Otapairoo pink'd his bum for me. 
Their tears, their warmeft vows could ne*er prevail, 
Not gift of chequer'd beads, nor proffer'd nail. 
To thefc fond hands, when firft we went to view. 
The magic wonders of thy vaft canoe 5 

• Upon their vlfit to Tootabah, Mr. Banks thought himfcif 
fortunate in beiug placed by Ob: rta in her canoe. She inftfled 
upon taking his clothes into her cuflody. Awaking about eleven 
he found they were (loleny upon which he awakened Oberea, who 
llarting up and hearing his complaint, ordered lights, and pre- 
pared in great haileto recover what he had loiU in the morning 
Oberea brought him fome of her country cloches. 

J Perou figuifiea a petticoat in the Otaheitc tongue. 

Eque tuis dcmptos humeris mihi trad is ami^lus. 
§ ' defpcAus larbis 

DuAorcfque alii ■ 

A curious 
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A curious * imagjSud Opano give, 

Whofe eye-balls glillen'd, and which feemM to livei 

With this I talk beneath the plantain {hade. 

As tho' it heard and anfwer'd what I faid ; 

In amoroo^ dalliance place it on my knee. 

And laviih^ll the raptures due to thee* 

Oft' to my 6ye8 the welUkaown (cenes appear^ 
Which image all that paft when thou waft near. 
Here f Teropoa, w^cctched widow ftood. 
And ting'd the ocean, with her livid blood. 
Thrice with the fliark's fiiarp tooth (he pierc'd her 

head, 
Exclaim'd, J Tehai, and in triumph bled. 

There 

* I received her (Oberea) with fuch marks of diftin^ion, as I 
thought would gratify her moft, and was net fparlng of my prefents, 
among which this Anguft Perfonage feemed particularly delightei 
with a child's doll. Vol. II. p. ic6. 
Illi blanditias, ill! tibi dcblta verba, 
^ • Dicimus^ amplexus accipit ilia meos« 
- Hanc fpcfto tcneoque fiau pro cbnjuge vf ro, 
Et tanquam poflit verba rcfcrrc, qiirror. 
Crede mihi plus eft> quam quod vidcatur. Imago, 
Adda fonum cerae, Protcfilaus crir. 
f Tikora, Tumaida*s wife. 
. $ An exclamation of grief which fignifies, Where is he ! Early 
in the morning on the 28th, a great number of women came down 
to tlK fort, and Teropoa being obferved among them on the outfide 
cf t^ic gate, Mr. Banks went out and brought her in« He law that 

the 
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There to yon* plantain * Oorat^ came. 
And paid juft honours to Opano*8 name. 
Three fcarlet robes her tall attendants bore, 
And gently fpread them on the winding (hore ; 
Graceful (he mov'dy and with majeflic eale» 
Piiird up her petticoats above her knees ; 
Theii thrice turnM round with meafur'd ileps and 

flow. 
Proud the curvM f arches of her bum to (hew. 

tHe tean ftood in her eyes, and as (bon as (he entered they begin 
to flow in great abundance. He enquired eameftly the caufe, bat 
inflead of anfwering, ihe took from under her gmnnent a Ihark's 
toothy and ftmck it tix or feven times into her head with great 
force. Vol, II. p. i9^, 

♦ Friday iith of May was diftinguifljed by a Tifit from forae 
ladies. Having laid fome pieces of cloth on the ground, the fore- 
moft of the women, who appeared to be the principal^ and who 
was called Oorattoa, depped upon them, and taking ap her gar- 
ments alU round her tothe waift, turned about three times with 
great compofure and deliberation. When this was done Ae drop- 
ped the veil, and (lepping oflF the cloth, three pieces more were 
laid, and jhe repealed the ceremony. The three laft were laid, 
and the ceremony was repeated the fame manner the third time. 
Vol. II. p. 125. 

f The part on which thefe ornaments are lavilhed is the breech ; 
this in both fexes is covered with a deep black, above which arches 
are drawn one over another. Thefe arches are their pride, and are 
(hewu with great oftent^tion, Hawkef, Voydgei, 

Here 
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Here * Tirahaow-dica dar'd to prove, 
The impetuous tranfports of Toopuah's love, 
Scarce twelve ihort years the wanton maid had fcen, 
The youth was fix feet high, or more 1 ween. 
ExperiencM matrons the young pair firvey'd, 
And urg'd to feats of love the felf-taught maid ; 
With Ikill fuperior (he perforin'd her part, 
And potent nature fcorn'd the tricks of art, 
Curft be the envious gales that wafted oVr 
Thofe floating wigwams to our peaceful Ihore : 

♦ A yocing man, near fix feet high, performed the rites of Ve- 
tuis with a little girl about eleven or twelve, before fcvcral of our 
people, and a great number of the Natives. Among the nativea 
vrere feveral women of fuperior rank, particulirly Oberea, who 
may propeHy be faid to have alllfled at the ceremony. For they 
gave inHnaftions to the girl how to perform her part, which, young 
>as &e waf, ihe did not (eem much to ftand in need of. Vol* lU 
p. la. " 

Slanda truces animos fertur molliflTe voluptas^ 

Conftiterant uno fcemira, virque loco. 
Quid facercnt ipfi nuHo didlcerc maglftro, 

Arte Venus nulla dulce perc^it opus. 

The tranflator intended to have fupprefTed all paflagCS of this 
nature, which might offend the chifte ear of a Britiih reader. But 
as Dr.' Hawkefworth's very lufcious dcfcriptions have been con- 
fidercd rather at fallies of his prurient imagination, than the tranf« 
a^iions of real life, he thought -It a piece of jutlice due to that 
gnat man to avthcniicate his r.arrativt# 

Vol, V. M VfltJx 
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With fpecious gifts a crew infidious came^ 
And left us * bitter pledges of their flame. 
^TjU then was nature free and love fincerc. 
Nor generous paflion quenched by flavifli fear. 
No pining maiden knew the.yenom'd kifs, 
But all was genuine extacy and blifs. 

Oft' have I wifh*d, for fuch you love, that J 
' Were metamorphos'd to fome curious fly ; 
Beyond the main I'd fpeed my eager way, 
^nd huz around you all the live-long day ; 
Nor would I not be fome umbrageous tree. 
That ftiades thy grot, f and vegetate for thee ^ 
At thy approach I'd all my flowers expand. 
And weave my wanton foliage round thy hand, 

X Think not I covet what you riches call. 
Your houfes, lands, eftates, — 1 fcorn them all^ 
I.§ crave no jointure of fiSt hundred ikins, 
T^Jor twice as many pounds to buy my pins j 

* I fuppofe this alludes to the introduftlon of the venereal diC- 
eafe among them by Monf. Bougainville, which they emphatically 
call the Rottcn*iefi. See ,Ha'wke''iv9rth\ Voyages, 

-j. ■ ■ ' ■ -■■■■■ atj-Qn ytnifxav 

A BtfXfXivq-a. (JkiXia-frA xa) (g tiov .avlpov iKoi^av, TheOC. 

-:]. Non ego miror opes, nee nie tua regU tan git, 

§ It is furprizing, that Oberea /hould be fo well acquainted 
with the manners of Great-Britain 5 but as ihe appears to have 
had fuch fine parts, we may eafily imagine, that Ihe did not fail 
to profit by h^r trrquent co^^verfaiions with Mr, Banks. 
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l^oryct fliall I the tardy fates reproach, 
Pant for the lozenge on my lacker'd coach ;. 
.Or wafte the produce of your doating will. 
At ibrdid Loo, or Dowager Quadrille. 
With you, thrice dear Opano, oft* I lay 
Within the wigwam *till the dawn of day ; 
Then from my pack, with anxious care for yon, 
Chofe.the beft dog, and flew'd the nice ragout. 
Ah ! how I ftrove thy curious talle to hit. 
From the bak'd viands carv'd the browneft bit^ 
To grace thy table fpread my fineft fmocks. 
And pour'd the fragrant • Monoe o'er thy locks. 
For thee each morn I cullM the bread-tree's fruit. 
And f with my noftriis blew the dulcet flute. 
Thrice happy youth ! what T^lifs with thine could 

.vie, 
To feed on dog's flelh,^ and with Queens to lie ! 

• The people of Otahelte have a cuftom of anointing their 
heads with what they «ftU Mouoe> wliich is an oil extracted f.om 
the cocoa nut. 

^ It appears that muiic is cultivated in Otaheite to r.o fniAll de-^ 
gree of perfeAion. Indeed, this method of blowing the flute wit^ 
the nodrils is admirably calculated for the cromatict We hav : 
heard with great pleafure, that the ingenious Dr. Burney inten Is 
-to take a voyage to the South Sea to inform him 'elf, and after- 
wards to give fome account to the public^ of the ilate of muiic in 
thofc parts. 

M a ♦^Parting 
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♦ Parting you wept, this truth at Icaft^yotffl 
own. 
Nor think that weakneft which was love alone. 
Steadfaft I gaz'd, till from my aching view. 
Your leiTening canvafs gradually withdrew* 
Then to my tent I ran in wild defpair. 
And e'en in dreams renew'd my anxious care. 
Whene'er I ftrove my Numbering eyes to clofr. 
Terrific phantoms, dread illufions rofc* 
l^ow o'er the waters I appeared to float, 
And fondly clafp you in the f crazy boat. 
I Culling choice iimples, now I feem'd to go^ , 
O'er barren wafles, a wil^ernefs of woe ; 
Where'er I turn'd the dread § Morais appear'd^ 
And the wild fhrieksoP frantic grief were heard* 
At length you beckon, and I leave the Ihore, 
Then tempefts 'gan to rage, and winds to roar j 
The billowy furgcs feem'd to lafh the Ikies, 
find Otaheite vanifli'd from my eyes. 



♦ Flefti difcendens, hoc faltem parce negarei i i ■ ■■ 

f I gemuit fub pondere Cymba 
Suti — lis- 

J ■■ femper longum incomitata videtur 

Ire viam — < ■ 

§ The frpulchres of the pcoplp of Otaheite arc called Morals. 

Perhapi 
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Perh?ps * Opano (be the omen vain) 
If ere thy fhips (hall reach thefe fhores agahlf 
You'll feek the wigwam where we fondly lay^ 
And in its place will find my fad Moral. 
'Yet think at leaft my copiaiis f tears yon fee^ 
And fpare one thought from botany for me. 
And when with curious fearch thine eyes explore^ 
The waving foreft> or the marfiiy (liorc ; * • 

When in ftrong gin thy ikilful hands fliall ftccp 
Some uncla&^d fowl or monfter of the deepi 
Think on the rapture, which we once have knowi}^ 
And waft one %h to Otaheke's throncc 

• Tempo ▼errMMchor forfc 
Ch* al' ufito foggiorno 
Torni U fera^ bella e manfueta t 
£ laj ov* ellt ml fcorfe 
Nel benedctto giorno, 
Volga la vifla deHofa e Ileti' 
Cercandomi : e o pieta 
Gia Terra infra, Ic pletre- 
Vidcndo amor rinfpiri 
In gulfa chefo^iri 
Si dolcemente— — — PfTRAUCA^ 

f The people of Otahcitc arc remarkable for their //itfye^A'*fit' 
which generally produce a copious effufion of tears upoa every af* 
ife^ing occaliofii $tc Dr. Hawkefwortb paffimr 

M 3» Ths^ 



THE ORANGE-GIRL AT FOOTER 

TOSALLYHARRIS: 

OR, THE TOWN TO THE COUNTRY POArONA. 

AN HEROIC ETlBTht. 

TO THE LADIES OP THIS VIRTUOUS AGE. 

Motus docerigaudei lontcos 
Matura FirgO'^li fingiiur Artilui : 
yam nunc (sf inctftos am^es 
Di tenero medtatur Ungm. 

TO THE MODERN FINl GENTLEMBir* 

Non bis juventus orfa farentihasi 
Infccit aquor^ fanguim Gallico* 

Welcome, fair nymph, from Hock'riirs gloo- 

my plains, 
To this gay town, where wanton Venus reigns; 
Venus, who fmiles, rcjoic'd in thee to gain,. 
An acquilxtion to her blooming traip. > 
See unfeign'd foirow, rage, and deep defpair, 
Seize on all Nelfon's nymphs, and Mitchell's fair ; 
JFor much they fear that thy frefli rural charms, 
Shou'd lure the wandering rakes from their weak 

arms,' 

Set 



Sfee I^owell. weeps, e'en in her new-built cozchy 
And trembles for her lord * at thy approach, 
"While Stephenfon plays o'er each winning art, 

To guard the feeble Gr r's fickle heart. 

The proud Du Tay thy charms with envy fees,"^ 
Fearful left they young Eg— — -t fliould pleafe. 
With grief (lie fees, as nearer you advance, 
A bloom fuperior to the rouge of France. 
Thy native rofes make her falfe ones pale,* 
With nature/ art conipar'd will ever fail. 

Welcome^ dear fifter, welcome. I alonCi- 
Of all the girls >n this gay vicious town,- 
Thy youth, thy bloom, thy charms unmov'd canfce,' 
Untouch'dby envy, frcefrom jealoufy.* 
Chearftrf and yourig, and void, like you, of art, ^ 
I truft to nature*s charms to gain the heart ; 
*Ti8 health's pure bloom that o'er my cheeks ii 

fpread, 
lufe no artificial white and red ; 
Each wafh, each daub, to Archer I refign^ 
Let her of beauty a fair picture (hine ; 
None paint fo well, 'tis by the town confefs'd, 
Except her little lovely fifter — Weft ; 
Leave them to blaze with G— r from afar, - 
Like varnifh'd dolls hung out at Temple-Bar, 

• Lord Sjaf— th. 

M4 Like 



Like you, tho* gay my heart, tho* warm my blooi}, 
The tempting pow'r of love I long withflood ; 
Not ev'n K — Id — re my virgin bread could move 5 
Fat Ch-^wt— n fweats in vain to gain my love ; 
To flatter me, the ever gallant Hare 
Leaves his lov*d Clarke a prey to black defpair. 
For me young Charles • the dice-box oft* foregoes. 
And cards forgot, for once with love he glows. 
Egmont forfakes his hounds and favourite horfe, 
And, wond'rous I quits for me the unfinifhM courfct 
Thefe, and a thoufand more long flroye in vain, 
With vows and bribes my favour to obtain ; 
My gen'rous heart rcfus'd the proffer'd bribe. 
And fcorn'd the macaroni filken tribe. 

But love, cnrag'd that I ihould brave his pow'r, 
Once, in a foft, unguarded, fatal hour, 
ProducM a manly youth, blefl with each charm 
To blind our virtue, or our pride difarm ; 
Yet he was poor, unpenlion'd, and unplaced. 
Lord of no lands, and of no titles grac*d : 
He ne'er had plundered India's haplefi (horc. 
For millions funk in feas of native gore : 
To fortune and to fame he liv'd unknown. 
New to the world, a ftrangcr to the town. 

• Fox. 

With 



With freflieft health, and ftrongeft vigour bleft, 
His amoiious hand firft prefs='ci my panting breaft*- 
*Till I at leiigth o'ercoroe ■- 

Far other was thy fate, unhappy maid ! 
Whim and caprice thy erring heart, betrayed : 

In L ^ — , what didfl thou hope to find ? 

His body worn with lull, with vice his mind. 

O, fcarce a perfect maid, yetfcarce a w— *, 
By me inflru£ted, be deceiv'd tio more, 
My mufe experienced (hall dire£i thy ways 
Thro* this enchanted town's perplexed maze ; 
Teach thee (too well it knows) to fliun'each fnare^. 
Laid for the young, the innocent, and fair. 

Let not a Hayes, or Collins, with curft art, 
Tempt thee with health and liberty to part. 
The haplefs negro, from his native land. 
Borne to Jamaica's much more fairage ilrand,. 
To fome ftern brute, on that accurfed coail 
Some human brute, to ev'ry feeling loft — 
Sold as a llave-r-and doom'd to toil away, 
In ceafelefs labour, the long fcorching day j- 
To fmart beneath the whip, to drag the chain, • 
To linger through a life of tears and pain ;— 

* Pope's Sappho to Phaon. - 

** O foarcc a youth, yet.fcjfrce a teiTvlcr boy—'* 
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Wretch as he feems — light are his woes^ compared 
With the poor girl's, by fome old bawd enfaar'd : 
Her blooming charms, her youthful hours are 

doom'd, 
To be by anguifh and difeafe confum'd ; 
She's doom'd to be of iuft the abje6t flave^ 
To end her forrows in an early grave. 
Far happier lot, from fuch curft>bondagc free^ 
Poor to remain, but bleft with liberty, 

Truft not alone to beauty's fading flower, 
Or youth's frefli bloom, thy fortune to fecure,«- 
Bleft with love's fweeteft fmiles, with fparkling eyes, 

With breads of fnow, that foftly fall and rife. 
With youth, good-nature, and an angel's face. 
And with a fhgpe that would a Venus grace. 
Ill-fated Kitty wanders through the town. 
Her charms negleded, and her worth unknown : 
She wants that winning art, that certain grace. 
Which conquers furer than the fairefl face. 
How few, like Polly, • find a faultlefs youth? 
How few can equal her in love and truth ? 
See on her breaft her chofen Eden lies, 
** And drinks delicious poifon from her eyes f," 
Thy park, O Greenwich, and each confcious grove, 
Is oft' the witnefs of their mutual love. 

• PoUy Jones. f Harriet PowdK 

Can 
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Can that foft flame ftill dwell in Parfons* brcaft. 
Which palfy'd age, with his cold hand has prefsM 5 - 
'Tis not her charms, 'tis her ingenuous mind, 

That did a Grafton— doth a D blind. 

How few, like Harriet, * rife to wealth or fame ? 

What crouds are funk in poverty and Ihame ! 

Sec Muire and Kennedy declining faft, 

And Thompfon fcarce two winters more will laft. 

Fled arc thbfe charms which late fubduM each heart,'' 

Love and Champignon are compell'd to part, 

Where are Duburgh, Coxe, Hayward, ^ Spefnccr, 

Stone ? 
Their hour is paft, and they are ndw unknown. 
Each widfer 'fees fome favourite beauty rife. 
She bloon^s all fpring, and in the fummer dies ; 
The nymphs bbund 'prentice to the wanton trade 
Are like the dairitieft fl iwers that fooneft fade, 
Fair to the eye, and to the fenfes fweet. 
Men pluck, grow tir'd, and caft them at their feet. ' 

Be this your plan, to this* alone attend ; 
Seek not admirers, gain one real friend. 
In public places let your charms be (hewn, » 
The lovelieft face is nothing if unknown. - 

• Pope's AbeUrd and Eloifa. * 

M 6 Came' 
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Come then, dear^nymph, with mc here take tby 

ftaiid,* 
The balket dangling frona thy fnowy hand j 
Together thro* the boxes will we go, 
Whifper each rake, and ogle every beau. 
Thy wanton eye, thy every graceful charm. 

E'en vigour-vanting B (hall warm. 

To thee, on tip-toe foft, fee March advance, 
BeckM out in all the frippery of France : 
See atheid Twitcher comes, that lewd old goat, 
Wbofe hardened features every vice denote ; 
Let not his tempting tongue thy paffions move. 
He'll pick your pocket, while he's making love, f 
Pale as the pamperM hope of fome fond mother, 

See T S , Tony's own dear brother; 

A pair fo juftly match'd, 'tis hard to tell, 
Which doth the other by one vice exceU 

But chiefly mark that youth who fkulks behind. 
Sullen he feems, dejecled much of mind,— 

*Tis L , — who betrayed his country's caufe, 

Laugh'd at her rights, and broke her noblefl laws. 
Shun him — ye young, ye unfufpeding fair. 
For he is fkill'd to ruin and enfnare : 
There's fcuce a day, but by his art beguil'd. 
Some frantic mother weeps her wretched child. 



• At Foote's Theatre, 

-f Vid. An heroic epiftle to Sir William Chambers. 



One 
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One girl there was, • — , 'tis fuch a talc of woe, 
Would make the tears from ilerneil tyrants flow ; 
Nor havel time, at prefenf, to relate 
The loft, forfaken Kitty's haplefs fate. 

Detefc this worthJefs tribe, this vicious race. 
With their unhallow'd touch, pollute not thy cm- 
brace f 
Deaf to their words, and to their bribes prove blind^ 
We many L for one Eden find. 

• Vide the followiug. 

AN EPISTLE 

«0 THE HON. MR, ■ , IN BEHALP OF AH 

*. UNFORTUNATE YOUNG LADY* 



-J^/V tallafand^ 



Temper et a Jachrymis ? V i R 6« 

[Among the many miferable wretches whom Mr, 
• has ruin'd, hefcarcely, perhaps, recolle£^9 



the unfortunate Kitty T — y;^ the intention of 

the following fhort epiftle is to tevoahn his pity, and 
to recall to his mind a wretched outcaft, whom it is 
yet in his power to rcfcuc from infamy and perdi- 
tion. ♦ 

Her 
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Her extreme^ youth, her fcnfc, her beauty, alt 
p4ead-in' her behalf. Without putting Mr. — — — • 
to any great expen'ce, many ways nlay be found of 
providing for htr j • for ' himfelf,' the author avow5> 
that the moft diiinte reded generofity was his only 
motive for publifhing the following lines ; ihould 
they have the intended effe6t, he will think his 
tfduble amply repaid. 

' '* Next to relieve innocenetf diftreft, ~ 
To plead its caufe, declares a generous breaft."J; 

■——If yet, cnflavM by vice, there reft - 

One fpark of love, or hdnour in^ your breift ; - 

If not quite loft to every generous fenfe, 

TV)u ftiil can feel for injur'd innocence ; 

Think of that haplefs fair-^whbfe youthful charms ' 

So lately bleft your clofely-circling arms. 

The foremoft one in pleafure*s gilded fcene, 

The fatireft votary of the Cyprian Queen; 

Now — to all hope, to every comfort loft*, 

By the wide waves of ftern afHidion toft, . 

Doom*d to endure the cruel pangs of need, > 

Caft from thy bofom like a poifonous weed ; 

Doom'd, as defpair points out the gloomy way^. 

Along the paths of infamy to ftray, 

♦ Scarcely yet fcventecn. 

Much- 



Mudr-injur'd girl, to better profpedts born, 
Tho* now abandon'd, left to weep and mourn. 
Fortune fmil'd flattering on her n a tal hour, 
Bleft her with fenfe, and beauty's choiccft flawV ; * 
Norwere her parents of ignoble race, 
In her, a generomline firfl knew difgrace : 
Her fatl^r^ileeps with thofe illuftrious dead 
Who fought for Albion, and for Albion bledb^ ^ 
Happy in death— he never liv'd to fee 
His much-lov^d child— his Kitty's infamyi 

And^can you, — — — — ., peace or pleafure know^.- 
"While loft fhe wanders, funk in guilt and woe^ 
Rccal the hours, when to her blooming face- 
The fmile of innocence lent every grace. 
When in her love-form*d and all-fpotlefs breaft. 
Content and happincfs' had plac'd their neft ; 
And dwelt, 'till you», to your eternal fhame, 
An envious fiend, a fubtle tempter^ cam«» 
Triumphant fore* d thofe virtues to retreat,. 
And much-relu£tant quit their favourite feat. 
Refled one moment, with what t^achecous art 
You won to love her unfufpcdii^g heart : 
Her all flie gave— her peace — l^'er virgin fame*— 
And fondly changMthem for remorfe and fhame» 
When torn froma fond mother's laft embrace^ 
You gave her to a loft, a haplefs race ; 

* He wu a captaiain the army. 
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With them to profiitute her blooming charms^ 
Joylefs to every comer's loathfomt arms. 
Say, for that end was form' d thy Kitty's face. 
Her noble air, her more than female grace ; 
Thofeeyes, that with fuchfire and meaning gloir^ 
Thofe cheeks of rofes, and thofe breafts of fnow ; 
Thofe lovely locks, in wanton ringlets fpread^ 
Thofe ivory teeth , thoie lips as coral red ; 
Thofe coral lips, from whence proceed a voice . 
So foft, fo fweet, *twonM make difpair rejoice ? 
No, file was fnrely formed, thus fair, to prove 
The perfed joys of pure and mutual love ; 
To blefs in Hymen's bands fbme happy youtbi 
With beauty, virtue, conftancy, and truth. 

Such was her lot, and Hill in one fraocth flreaor. 
Her hours had flow 'd, her life a pleafant dream j. 
Had you ne'er come to tempt her far aflray, 
From where meek virtue pointed out her way j 
Chang'd this fair fcene, and blafled all her joys. 
As the rude North the blooming Spring deftroys. 
Full well you knew, to what her youth you doom'd. 
To be in anguifti and i-n tears confum'd ; 
To be of brutal luft the haplefs flave. 
To end her forows in an early grave. 
What time, what fchemes, what art you us'd to blind 
The dawning virtues of a generous mind ; 

With 
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With what falfe oaths her virgin fears fappreft, 

With what falfe hopes infpir'd her youthful breaft ; 

So when to death, the chofen vidtim's led, 

The fatal paths with faireft flowers are fpread. 

Unfeeling youth ! ere yet it be too late. 

Think on thy once lov*d Kitty's wretched fate. 

See, to aflift my words, the fair appears. 

Her faded cheeks worn with inceiTant tears ; 

On you, her grief-fwoln eyes, imploring throws^ 

,On you, the guilty author of her woes* 

And pleads not confcience, hourly in thy breaft^ 

For thy lov'd Kitty, injiir'd and oppreft ? 

O hear us then, while yet you've pow'r to fave 

The lovely mourner linking to the grave* 

Yet, yet, Ihe loves, ungrateful tho* you prove, 

Cruel and falfe, and ever muil fhe love. 

Midft all her griefs, for you, the much wroag'd fair 

Solicits heav'n with ncver-ceafing pray'r ; 

For you, (he joylefs wafles the ling'ring day, 

For you, fhe weeps the midnight hours away. 

Soothe then her foul, and filence all her fears, 
And wipe from her full eyes the ftreamhig tears ; 
Of forrow's cup no longer let hertafte, 
Nor in the (hade of grief her beauties wafte* 
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to THE PRINTER OF THE PUBLIC Atk 
VERTISER. 

" ^Icquid (tgunt HomlneSf voTUMy- TIMOR, iRA, voluptaSi- 
«* Gaudia, Di^tuRstfs, nopli'Ji FARRAGO Ubtin, 

J«VAMAX;. — 1-. %i. 

Sir, 

Some time ago I communicated to tHe pUbli^ T 
method of reading the news-papers crofs ivays^ (vide 
Vol. II.) and at the fame time gave a fpecimen of 
the cffc£l8 of thiiB new way of reading. 

The favourable reception which that little piecd 
tact with, has induced me to ofFei'ayJ'cY»«^part. If 
itfliouldbe remarked, that marly of the following: 
crofs'feadtHgs 2i^pt2iV to be political, I hope the goodi 
naturcd pubht will not impute it to me^ but to the 
clrcumftances of the times. — The politics of late have 
refembled the weather ; the fimiliarity between the 
political and the natural atmofphere is extremely 
flriking ; we h'ave experienced a great deal of foul 
weather in both. Party writings have long poured 
wponiis, without ititermiffion ; everyday the torrent 
gains new flrength ; d\\ ejjays to flop it, or to confine 
* it withinr proper limits, are in vain ; the inundation 
fpreads; the news-papers are covered with it ; and 
vrt arc threatened (mercy on us !) with a political 

DELUGE 



DELUGE. 'Ti9 true, indeed, that we occafionalljr 
meet with a few letters of morality, or of humour - 

Apparent r art na-ntes in Gurgite vast'O. 

They (hine awhile on the furface, butfoon are borne- 
down with the tide, and are loft in the gulf of 
party. 

It was impoffible for me, ra wading tf^r^ this flood' 
of politics, not to imbibe the complexion of the 
ftream ; and if there feem to be any per/onalities in» 
the following crofs-lines, (to^fpeak without meta«> 
phor) it would be equally unjuft to find fault with me^ 
as with the compoiitor who fet the types, and placed 
the lines of one column exactly opposite to thofe ofi 
another. — This is no bufinefs of mine 5 'tis the work^ 
of the journeyman printer ^ Hb is the Matter of' 
Ceremonies in this kind of contrb-dance,i who? 
fixes your rank, and choofes your partner ; and in 
doing this, as he is only aEided by blind chance, and 
couples you together at random, what a motley dance 
mufl it produce ! being compofed of perfons whof<» 
humours and charaders are as oppofite as fire and* 
water, oil and vinegar ! made up indiferiminateiy of 
all ages and fexes, all ranks and profeffions, high^ 
and low, rich and poor, civil and military, church 
and flate, court and city. 

Such a hodge-podge, or mefs-medley^ is a Lon-- 
don news-paper! a political mixture of heterogeneous 

ingredicniSy 
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iogredicftts, and difcordaut combinations ; where we 
daily meet with certain intelligence — totally deftitutc 
of foundation ; authentic advices — political lyes ; 
where we are told, that our difputes with Spain sire 
on th^ point of being amicably fettled-^and that a 
war is j^inevi table ; where we are affured, that we 
have upwards of thirty fail of the line ready for 
fervicc— and that we have not ib many as t^velve ; 
where our naval force is faid to equal to the com- 
bined fleets of all Europe — ^nd yet not a match for 
any ^ne branch of the Hoafe of Bourbon ; where we 
are reprefented at the fame infta'nt as poor and dit- 
trefled— «rich and flouriihiog $ perfectly fecure in our 
liberties and properties— yet groaning under the 
weight of flavery and oppreflion ; where the felf- 
fame perfon is reprefented as being both dead and 
alive ; in a deep decline — and in perfedt health f 
where one and the fame charader is deified and 
BEDEv I l'd ; where a minifter is treated with the mod 
bitter invedive, and the moft fulibme panegyric ; 
whilft Junius jopans him on one fide, and Mo- 
DESTUs 'wbite-'LvaJhes him on t'other, he marches 
along, like the man in the masquerade, a walk- 
ing picture in Cbiaro Of euro," 

Now I will fubmit it to any number of politiciansr 
within the bills of mortality, whether the above 
portrait of a news-paper i%'?i true likencfs, or a ca- 

mcATUns; 
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KicATURE ; and iA order to alTifl: their deteniiSna« 
tions upon this important point, I recommend the 
following extra^s to their moft ferious confiderj^ 
f iou« 

JfAPYRIUS CUR8QR% 

T 0-M O R R O W the Houfe of Commons will 
meet — 

%* The cocks to be pitted at three. 

Warm debates, are expe6ted in both houfes— 
——A conftant fupply, frefli from Billingfgatc. 

We hear that a divorce will fpeedily take place— 
A new recipe ^or the diftemper among the horned 
cattle. 

Yeftcrday there were violent difputes in the Corn* 
mon-Council— 

For fome time paft the f^olcati§ haa been extremely 
turbulent. 

Ruffia and the Porte have fettled an Armiftke — 
A method oiTc uring ruptures, voUhout cntti^* 

We learn from Berlhi, that his Majefty— \ 
Was convided of debafing the current coin. 

Owing to the general complaint of fcarcity of 
money — 

We hear there will be a vote of credit. 
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■Now in rehearfal tht Diflreft Mothtr^ atragedf— 
Occafioned by the undutifui behaviour of the co> 
Jonies. 

Arrived at Liverpool with diipatches from Ame« 
tka— 

The Canterhuiy flying machiney i» one tUt^. 

Notwithftanding the prefent exorbitant price of 
-fandles— 

Some J^ri tran&6Hons will foon be brought to 

There is a general combination of the ladies of 
Bofton — 
To jencourage none but their own commodities* 

•Tis aflerted that Dr. Franklin will foon be in 
London — 

After whieh will be prefented Prometheus, vj'ub 
alter flt'iom. 

Yefterday ended the races at Newmarket— 

At which feveral of the great Officers of State 
aMed. 

Laft night there was a meeting of the female -co* 
ierif— 

And five of the mofi hardened committed to Bride- 
,well. 

Yefterday the Queen was fafely delivered— 

To be continued annually. 

Laft 
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Laft night a large fliip broke from her moorbgf-^ 
f+f N. B. This is not the firft time of hct* elop- 
ing. 

She received confiderable damage in her hull- 
Therefore 1 will paj no debts of her con trailing. 

Country dances taught, with the true method 
of footing — 
^Particularly addrefTed to the dealers in hops* 

Money, to any amount, always ready-^ 
»f'4-t No family ought to be without it. 

Aiarge a.ffortm^nt of rich cardinals and cajpU'* 

.CHXNSt- 

Renounced the errors at St. Martin!8 church, 

•To the curious in liquid blacking— 
JUNIUS in our next. 

Yefterday a fatriotic motion was made in a gi^at 
aflembly — 

It burnt very fiercely, but did not damage the 
houfe adjoining. 

'Tis reported that Jamaica is taken by a Spaniih 
fleet— 
And carried into the Havannah. 

The ^paniiirds have -funk one of our frigates in 
the Mjediterranean-:^ 

This day vjas puhlijhed^ The False Alarm. 

Th* 
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The grand Breft Aeet will fail A)Hie time in June— 
To which will be added, the farce of Th« In- 

VASION. 

Marefchal Broglio is to make a defcent with 4#^oo9 
men— 

Cork jackets of a new invention are recom** 
inended. 

Yefterday there was a proclamation for a 6biie« 
RAL Fast— 
It was warmly oppofed in the Court of Aldennen,- 
The order of they^;^ was flri6lly obfcrved— 
By the parifli.poor, in London and Wcftminfter. 

Friday being the day appointed] for a national bu^ 
• miliation'^ 

The new appointed commiffioners embarked for 
America. 

OnWednefday evening died, after eating a hearty 
flipper 

Eminent Common-Councilman for the Ward of 
Portfohn. 

He was buried in the fame vault with his fpouie— 

At prefent below par ; but it is thought they wiU 
be up again. 

Is any one coilive, or troubled with wind ?— 
It is confidently reported, at the other end. 

Prodigious 
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Frodigiout crowds rcfort to the ftew chipcf** 

They will hear fomethinj; greatly to their advantage. 

• • ,» 

Whereas feveral reports, tending to blacken— 
Maliciouily infinuating that I have been white* 
vaflied. 

Lofty or miilaid by accident— 

The reputation of a lady at the weft<nd— — 

That famous horie Othello^ alias Black and all 
Black— 

To be one of her Ladyilxip's domeflic Chaplains. 

*^ Serious Thoughts on the Decreafe of Popula- 
tion"— 

Firft/crious man^ Signor Tenducci* 

A young woman, genteely educated, is willing—- 
A Captain on the IrLQi Eflabli^hmeat would bz 
glad to— 

Laft night a violent quarrel arofe— 

At a general meeting of the Amkahte Society. 

There was a terrible riot, and fomc blood fpilt— 
Far exceeding our moH fangulne expectations* 

Yefterday the annuity^bill received the royal afl^t — 
In the evening their Majefties went tolfracl in tig}-pt • 

Jofephus* Hiftofy of the Ddlru^lion of the Jew-s-— 
Mr, Wedderburn has added feveral claufes* 

VoL.V. N To-morrow 



To-moxtovir will be opened thcEidiibitioa of Vic« 

Haring mtt with the greateft fuccefs on our Caa* 
vas, • 

During the poll there was the greateft appearance 
of candour-^ 

Owing to a confiderabte fall of fiiowi tfai; preoed« 
ing night, 

Yefterday being the birth-day of John Wilkes, 
Efq— 
The damage done thereby is faid tb be conflder* 

able, . 

To all lovers of Alderney cows- 
Alderman fiull is arrived from Bath peifeAly te* 
covered. 

We hear from Caflel, that his Serene Highne£H«« 
A very eminent carcafe bu^her. 

We hear from Copenhagen, that they are pre- 
paring— 

The revived Tragedy of the Ambitious Step*Mo- 

iher. 

It is confidently reported, that the Czarina— *i 
The Second Edition of Semiramts* 

Tbere is now preparing, by order of the Pope— 

An imailible remedy for corns, 

Oa 
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On Tmfil^i at a Gommon-IIilly a Remonftnnce 
wat voted— 
Never were inflammatory dtfotders (b foofuent. 

The following is faid to be the fubje6t of the Re-< 
monftraoet^- 

«• By G— d Wee will fet your Houfe on I'lcrr, if 
you refeuie.*' 

1^« befeechyou, Siie, tooomply wkh our ttoft 
joftMqiieft-^ 

«• Wee have all Avor to it, and damn our Bliidd* 
ifWecdoaot/' 

Laft niglrt a defperate gang broke into a houfe ia 
Fail^aiU- 

And they all had the honour to kifs his MajeAy's 
faand« 

Wednefday at two o'clock, the Remonftrance was 
litrcfcntcd— • 

It happily mifs*d fire, and the rogues cfcaped. 

On Sunday lad, a large (quantity of con)bullibles<^ 
Delivered tak congregation of DiiTenters at Hack« 
ncy^ 

To the Dlfciplcs of Dr, Price, A Caution — 
Yefterday John ^e Painter was hanged at Portf* 
noMth. 

N » The 
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Tilt furplus of the Sinking Fund is now ht^er 
than ever— 

A remarkable inftance of the decay of our trade 
and manufadlures* 

*Tis whifpered that a noble L— — hat married Uf 
.niftrcft • 

In purfuance of a late A& for inchfiig Cmawuusm 

Lord Bute is expeded to return about Chriftmas— ^ 
Afterwhich will be preiented^ '* APeep behind 
thd Curtain.'* 

There is a frcfli talk of a change in tbofc at the 
fafilm— 
%* The Maftcr to be fpoke with on the Scotch 

Walk* 

And we hear that fcveral eminent patriots^-* 
f J j- Beware of fuch, for they are counterfeits. 

Tiie following clergymen are candidates for the 
vj:cant lecfiurefhip — 
%* Four to one on High Flyer. 

kail week fet out on a matrimonial trip to Scot* 
had— ' 

FirJI 7nght^ Love finds the Way% 

The Bifliop of LlandafF intends to propofc— 
An euiing and repairing the road from Maidt*n- 
hcad. 

In 
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To order to prc^^nt the growth of adultery— " 
Some addition will be made in the heufi-duiym 

Whereas moft people are fubje6t to thc^//f/— 
JuA publiihed, A Diflertation on our latttr EJ* 

The prefent fafhion of Cork-Rumps— * 

——Left fitting thereon. 

A bill 18 now preparing to naiuralize^^ 

The enormous heads of our modern fineladieSr 

For the certain cure of rmpotence intncn— 
A bill will be brought m to enable. 

We hear from Dodors •Commons, that four}a:dic* 
of rank— 
Aground OQ Cuehldi-FuM^ and can't be got ofl^ 

It is faid the J^after -Taylors have combined— ^ 
With double coifts of iuit« 

Soho. A new Hotel is opened-— 
•—Very beft Drabs at One Guinea. 

A certain great afflcmbly will meet the i jth— 
After which will be prefented, The Devi! to ^^ 

'Tis earnefily reconunended to the orators in bot& 
lioufes— 

The Hiitory and Pra^ice of Ciyil Adions. 

N 3 Difoppcar'a 
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Dlfai^r^il ib^^ time fioee^ tntt tv^poki to be 
dead-- 
Fair. argument, and candour of debate* 

6eAuiiie Fatriotifm^ or a dtfinterefted LOve of our 
Country-— 
Fableii for the Amufenient of Children* 

We hear that feveral members of both hoirfea«-» 
BuU-finches that pipe at command. 

The following is a correct lifl of the minoritjr^M 
— ■ To be difpofed of, in one lot« 

'tome people pretend there will be a ccaUtim^m 
A cement much Wronger than common glue* 

h hirs btai eUtWei tteif fbme kO^H 6f cfifo^ 

With their horfes* heaclf towanis SU James^i • 

^ he Conflitational Society meet on Tuefday*--; 

>: ■ N. B. Ic will be Full -Moon* 

'Tis faid the patriotic minority intend to,perfiil-^ 
^M* Advice ijraiis'* 



fef 
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Difdaining down the goldea dream to gTufe, 
Btit braTety ftemmM Corruption't rapid tide i 
Think not I come to bid thy tears to flow. 
Or melt thy gf n'rous fonl with tales of woe ; 
No : view me firm, unihaken, undifmayM, 
As when the welcome mandate I obey'd<— 
Heav*ns ! with what pride that momeot I recall ?• 
'WhoVould not wiih, fo honoured, thus to fall! 
When England's Geoius, hovering o'er, infpir'd 
Her chofcn fons, with love of freedom fir'd. 
Spite of SA abjeA, fervile, peofion'd train. 
Minions of powV, and worfiuppers of gain. 
To fave from bigotry its deftio'd prey^ 
And ihicid three nattons from tyrannic fwaj, 

*Twas then my Ca^ndifh caught the glorious flamCi 
The happy omen of his future fame; 
Adorn'd by Nature, perfcfted by Art, 
The cieareft head, and warmeft, nobleft heart. 
His words, deep finking in each captiv'd ear, 
Had pow'r to make e'en liberty more dear. 

While I, unlkiUM in oratory's lore, 
IVIiofe tongue ne'er fpeaks but when the heart nrhl 

o'er, 
In plain, blunt phrafe my honefl thoughts exprefs'd^ 
Warm frooi the heart, and to the heart addreft'd. 

.Juftice 
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7ufticc prevaiN ; ycs^ juilicc, Ut r&trbcff 
^ell pois'd her fcales oa that aufpicious day«^ 
The watchful ihepherd fpies the wolf afar, 
Nor trufts his flock to tiy th* unequal war f 
What tho* thefavage crouch in humble guife,- 
And ck^ck the fire that Baihes from his^eyes f ' 
Should once his barb'rous fangs the fold invade. 
Vain were their criesi^ too late the ihepherd's aid^ 
ThirfUirg for blood, he knows flot how to iparc,. 
His jaws diflendy hi»4^ eye-balls glare. 
While ghaftly defolation,.ftalking round, 
With mangled limbs beftrews the purple groundl 

Now, memory, fail ! nor let my mind revolve, 
How England's Peers annull'd the juft refolvc, 
Againd her bofom aim*d a deadly blow, 
J^d laid at once her great Palladium low !' 

Dcgea'rate nobles ! yes, by heaven; I fwear,* 
Had Bedford's felf appear'd delinquent there,* . 
And join'd, forgetful of his country Vclaims^ , 
To thwart th* exduiion of Apoftate James,,** ^ 

AH filial ties had then been left at large. 
And Imyfelf the firit to urge the charge; 

Such the fix'd fentiflfents that rule my^ foul,^ 
Time cannot change, nor tyranny coQtroul^ . . 

N. s/ Whae 
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Then my chidF^at^ mf ptUt im4 glMy &<Hr f 
Fbil'd, I fabmrt, nor iMnlt Die teeicfens hatlAy 
For confdiatit Ttrtife is i(t olvii ttwwk 

Vain tkta it foro^ andfUifl^etohfubtSe^ur^ 
To wriog tatmdieii frpm oij untiKfd lie^rtj 
Thtrt lie, in iiMriLsJn4cliUe«i)gfiiifi*4» 
The meaos irherebf mjr covntfjr owft be finr^i 
Are to thiDc ejret thefe^bamder^uoteoirli ? 
To read my inmoft hearty cpnfiilt vbiae mro i 
Thei^ urilt thou fiad this facred insHi tvlwlVI^ 
'Which (hall to-morrow with my blood be feal'd. 
Seek n^t htjirm expnOiras'fo exfimrt^ 
But banifi James^ tr England is no mdrtm 

Friendfhip her tender offices may iparet 
Nor flrivc to move the unforgMngfair^ 
Hopelefs the tyrant's mcrcy-fcat to climb-w 
Zeal for my comniry*? freedom is my crinie ! 
£re that meets pardon. Iambs v^ith wolves fltaUratigei 
Charles be a faint, and James his nature 6han^. 

?refs'd bf friends, aaid Rachel's fimd defires, 
(Who can deny what weeping love requires !) 
Frailty prevait'd, and for a nK>ment ^ueli'd 
Th' intfHgnaiit prick? thatin mybofem-fwell-d; 

I fued«* 
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I fued->th# w«ik attfiopt I hbxfk ta QWX^^ n 

I fued formcroy^ proftrate at the throoe* 
O ! bloc tib^ foible out, my noble friendly 
With human ^rmuefs bum^n fieeliogs bleod ! 
When love's endearments fofteft moments feize^ 
And love's dear pitfd^s hang upon the kfsjres f 
When natureV^rongeft ties the foul enthr^liv 
(Thou can*ft eoneetve, for thou faaftMt tbenidtlik 
Let him -refift their prevalence^ who can j; 
He m«ft| indetdy be more, or klk thau man* 

Yet let me yield my Rachel honour jdu^ 
The tendVcft wife, the nobleft heroiqe t^ao. 
Anxious to fave her huiban^*s houefi name. 
Dear was his life, but dearer ftijl his fame ! 
When fuppliant pray'rs no pardon could obtain, 
And, wond'rous ftrange ! e'en Bedford'^ ^d provM 

vain, 
Th* informer's part her gen'rous ibul abhorr'dy 
Tho' life preferv'd had been the fure reward 5 
Let impious Hf>ward a6t fuch treachVoiis fcenci, 
Andlhrink from death by fuch opprobrious meaAUt . 

O ! my lovM Rachel ! name for ever dear 1 
Not writ, not fpoke, not thougbt without a tear I 
Whofe heav*nly virtues, and unfading charms, 
Have blefs'd thro' happy years my peiaceful /Ul^s I ' 
N 6 l?art;ng 



Parting with thee into my cvp wai thrown. 
Its hariheft dregs, elfe had not forcM a groan !^» 
But all is o*er-^thefe eyes have gaz'd their laft<— — ' 
And now the bittemefs of death it paft. 

Burnet and Tillotfon, with pious care. 
My fleeting fool for heav'nly biiii prepare. 
Wide to n)y view the glorious realms difplay. 
Pregnant with joy, and bright with endlefs day* 
Charm'd, as of old, when Ifrael's prophet fung, 
Whofe words diftill'd like manna from his tongue, 
While the great bard fuUimeft truths explored,. 
Each ravifli'd hearer wonderM and ador'di 
So rapt, fo charm'd, my foul begins to rife. 
Spurns the bafe earth, and feems to reach the ikies. 

But when, defcending from the facred theme. 
Of boundlefs pow'r, and excellence fuprenae. 
They would for man, and his precarious throne, 
£xa^ obedience, due to heav*n alone, 
Porbid refinance to his worfl commands. 
And place God's thunderbolts in mortal hands ; 
The vifion finks to life's contradled fpan, 
And rifing paffion fpeaks me dill a man. 

What ! toll a tyrant trample on the laws. 
And Hop the feurce whence ail his pow'r he draws ? 
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His country's rights to foreign foesbetrajTir V ^ 

Lavifii her wealth, yet ftipulate for pay ? 

To fliamefui iaUhoQds venal ilaves fubom. 

And dare to laugh the ii4rtuous roan to icom?' 

peride religion, jufiiee,. honour,, fame. 

And hardly know of honefly the name I 

In luxury's lap lie fcreen'd from cares and pains«. 

And only toil to forge his fubje^ chains ^ 

And (hall he hope the Public Voice to drown. 

The voice which gave, and can reftsme his crown F 

When Confcience bears her horrors, and thedreftd 
Of fudden vengeance^ burning o'er his head. 
Wrings his black foul ; when injur'd nations groatt. 
And cries ^of millions ihake his tott'ring throne ; 
Shall flatt'ring churchn^n foothe his guilty ears^ 
With tortur'd texts, to calm kis growing fears ; 
Exalt his pow'r above th' aethereal climes,. 
And call down heav'n to fanftify his crimes ! 

O impious do£lrine !— Servile prieAs,. away \ 
Your prince you poifon, and your God betray* 

Haplefs the monarch ! who, in evil hour. 
Drinks from your cup the draught of lawlefs powVt 
The magic potion boils within his veins, 
And locks each fenie in adamantine chains ; 

Kcafiift 



Reafon rmili»» iflfrttlstethirt^i^taeSf 
The wild dtflirium «aeh frefh drtughti 
In vain, hii feopte^ vrge hkn to-fefptm^ 
His fiitfkftil fcrvamsftj^fcateio-mtai 
He quaffs at^tmgitby hnpatieat of contreiily 
The bitter dreg»iliat lutk wtthkt dbe bowK 

Zeal y<iiir ]^teii>ce, but woaUh aqid powV ya«r 
aims 
Tom "OvVi opul4 oake « Solomon of Jaai^» 
Behold the pedant, thron'd in aukward fiattt 
AbfeFfo*d in pride, Hdictiloiiflf sf^ati 
His courtiers ieem totrembkitt ht6D«d, 
«Ris prelates call his voioe the voice of God; 
Weaknefs and vanity with them combine. 
And James believes his Majefty ]>ivine. 
Prefumpt^ious wretch! alfnighty pow'r toiciro, 
"While ev'ry a6lion prove him Icfs than ros|n« 

By your deluiions to the fcaffold led, 
MartyrM by you, a royal Charles has bled. 
Teach then, ye fycophants ! O teach his fon, 
The glopmy paths of tyranny to jQdun ; 
Teach him to prize religion's, facrcd claim, 
Teach him how Virtue leacjs to honeil fame. 
How Freedom's wreath a monarch's brow adorns, 
Kor, bafely fawning, plant his couch with thorns. 

Poi4t 



Point to hn fletr h\%ftophf9 UmOam^ 
The tbHd bafis of hh ftedfirft Aitme ; 
GlKfCen by them their deleft rightti to-gtttffl^ 
The bod topmMtf and the good rewnrdi 
CiemcDt aitd juft let htfn the fcepttv 'K^, 
And willing fubje^ (hall with pride obej, 
Shall vie to execnte his high eommandf , 
Hifr throne their hearts, his fword and fliield their 
hands. 

Rappy the Prince ! thrice firmly fix'd his cfowp I 
Who builds on public good his chafle renown I ^ 
Studious to blefs,> who knows no fecond aimt 
His people's intereft, and his own tbefiime; 
The eafe of millions reds upon hisicareSy 
And thus heav'n's high prerogative he ihares* 
Wide from the throne the b'efe'd eontagion fpreadls 
O'er all the. land its.gladd'ning inflQence:ih€dl9 . 
Faftion*s difcordant founds are heard no more. 
And foul Corruption flies th' indignant fl|ore* 

His minifters with joy their. coprfes run^. 
And borrow luftie from the royal fun. 

But fliould fome upfiart, trainM in flavery's fchooL 
Learn'd in the maxims of defpotic rule, 
Full fraught with forms, ^nd grave pedantic prSde^ 
(Myderiousdoak! themiad^ defc£k tobide!) 
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Vordid in fmall thtogi, prodigal in greats 
%ving for minioas, fquandVing for the flate— 
^hould'&ch a xnifcreant, born for £Q^aQd*84iaoe^.« 
Obfcurc the glories of a profp'rous rcigii 4 
Gain, by the lemblance of each pratfeful art^ 
A pious princess uofufpe^ing heart ; 
Envious of worthy and talents not his own^ 
•Chafe all experienced merit from the throne^. 
To guide the helm a motley crew compofe,. 
Servile to him, the king's and country^s foes.;; 
Hetmly defcend each paltiy place to fill,. 
With tooh of powV, and panders to his will ; 
Brandilhing high the^corpiou fcourge o'er ally 
Except fuch ilaves as bow the knee to Baal- 
Should Albion's fate decree the baneful hour- 
Short be the date of his detefted powV ! 
»5'>on may his fov'reign break his^ iron rods, 
And hear his people, for their wcice is God^sf 

t Ceafe then your wiles, ye fawning courtiers ! 

ceafe, 
Suffer your rulers to repofe in peace ; 
By reafon led, give proper names to things, 
God made them men, the people made them kings ; 
To all their afts but legal pow'rs belong, 
l^hus England's m manh never can do wrong f 
Of right divine Iti foolijb Filmer drean^ 
I ^he public 'welfare is the Iotm fupreme^ 

Lives 
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Lives there a wretch, whofe bafe, degenerate fout^ 
^Ca« crouch beneath a tyrant's flern controiJt ? 
Cril^to bis nod, ignobly kifs the hand, 
In galiin"^ Chains that binds his native land ? 
PurchasM by gold, or aw'd by (lavi(h fear, 
Abandon all his an^eftors held dear ? 
Tamely behold that fruit of glorious toil, 
England's Great Charter tnade a ruffian's fpoil ? 
Hear^ unconcernM, his injur'd country gvcMui, 
Nor firetch an arm to hurl him from the throne ? 
Let fuch to freedom forfeit all their claims, I 

And Charles^ minions be theflaves of James. 

But foft awhile— >Iow, CavendiSi, attend 
The warm efifufions of thy ^ying friend ; 
Fearlefs who dares his inmoft thoughts Tereal, 
When thus to heav'n he malces his laft appeal. 

All-gracious God ! whofe goodnefs knows M 
bounds, 
Whofe pow'r the ample univerfe furrounds I 
In whofe great balance, iniiuitely juft. 
Kings are but men, and men are only duil ! 
At thy tribunal low thy fappltant falls. 
And here condemn'd, on thee for mercy calk ! 

Thou hear'fl not, Lord%' an hypocrite cossplaiir^ 
itkxni fure with thee hypocriiy were vain ; 



tb Af aK-piirdng €fe the heart lies bare^ 

Thou know'ft wf fins, and, knovriog, iHll eatt'ft 

fpare i ' 

Tho* partial powV ift miaiders may awe,. 
And murder here by fpcctous foams of law ; 
The axe, which executes the harfli decree^ 
Wounds but the flcfh, to fet the fpirit free ! 
Well may the man a tyrant's frown defpife, 
Who> 4^knf ng earth, to heav*n ftxr refuge flies i 
And •n thy mercy, when his foes pretail. 
Build bis iirai trutl ;— >that rock can neytr fail ! 

Hear then, Jehovah ! hear thy fcrvatit's pray*r I 
Be En glaitd^a welfare thy peculiar care I 
Defend her lams, her worfliip chafle and pure, 
And guard her rights while earth and heav'n etidure! 
O ! let not ever fell tyrannic fway. 
His blood-ftain'd ftandard on her ihorcs difplay ! 
Nor iery Zeal ultirp thy holy name, 
Blinded with blood, and wrapt in rolls of flame ! 
In vain let Slavery (hake her threatening chain, 
And Perfecution wave her torch in vain ! 
Arife, O Lord ! and hear thy people's call I 
Not for one man let three great kingdoms fall ! 

O ! that my blood may glut the barbVous rage, 
Of &€;edwv*s foes, and England's ills affuage !-«— - 



Grant but flM jMrayV, I aft for-hOJtptti^ 
A willing vi<5Hm for my country's weal ! 
With rapf rous )oy the crimfM fkrtatn fMltmi^ 
And my heart leap to meet the friendly blow ! 

But fhduld the fiend^, tho' drenchM with htUXKtfft 
gore, 
Dirt bigotry, infatiate, tWrft for mon, 
Aad| arm'd with Rome, feek this devote(l||||^ 
Death in hef eye, and bondage iu her haii9>M> 
Blaft her fell purpofe ! blaft her foul defiret ! 
Break fliof t her ^ord, and qutneh her hornd firet ! 

Raife up fome Champion, zealous to tnaintaki 
The facred eempai^, by which monarefas ttif^ I 
Wife to forcffee all dangers from afar. 
And brate to meet the thunders of the war f 
Let pare religion, not to forms confined. 
And love of freedom fill his genVous mind ! 
^ Warm let his bread witli fparks celeiltal glow, 
Bcmign to man, the tyrant's deadly foe ! 
While finking nations red upon his arm, 
Do thou the great Deliverer ihield frpip harm t 
Infpire his cou|icils ! aid his righteous fword t 
Till Albion rings with— Liberty reftorM! 
Thence let her years in bright fucceffion run ; 
And freedom rciga coeval with tlie funi 
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''Til done, my Ca*ndUh, beaY*u has heard tqy 
prayV, 
So Ijpeakf my heart, for all is rapture there 

To Belgia's.coafi advert thy raviih'd eyes, 
^hat happy coail, whence all our hopes arife ! 
Beliold the prince, perhaps thy future king ! 
From whofe greeu years matureft bleffings fpring '; 
Wh<^ jnitfaful arm, when all-o'erwhelming pow'r 
Ruthlc^narch'd forth, his country to derour, 
With firm-brac'd nerve repell'd the brutal force, 
And flopped the unwieldy giant jn his xrourfe. 

€reat William hail ! who fceptres could'fi defpiff| 
And fpum a crown with uo retorted eyes! 
O ! when will princes learn to copy thee. 
And leave mankind, as heav'n ordain'd themt ^ce I 

Hade, mighty ciiief ! our injurM rights reftore t 
Ql^ick ipread thy fails for Albion's longing Ihorel 
Hafle, mighty chief! Ere millions groan enflavM; 
And add three realms to one already fav'd I 
While freeedom lives, thy memory (hall be dear,. 
And reap freib honours each returning year : 
Nations preferv'd (hall yield immortal faipe^ 
And endlefs ages blefs thy glorious name ! 

' ^ Thea 
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Thea fliatl my Ca'ndiih, fbremoft in the ifeldT^ 
By jufiice arm'd^ his fword confpicuous wield ; 
While wiUrng legions crowd around his c^, 
And mih impetuous to the righteous war. 
Oil that great day be evVy chance defied. 
And think thy Ruflet combats by thy fide ; 
Kor, crownM with victory, ceafe thy gen'rous toil. 
Till firmed peace iecure this happy ifle. ^ 

Ne'er let thine honefl, open heart believe 
Profeffibns Ipecious, forg*d but to deceive ; 
Fear may extort them, when refources fail, 
But O I rejed the bafelefs, flatt'ring tale. 

Think not that promifes, or oaths can bind. 
With folemn ties, a Rome devoted mind ; 
Which yields to all the holy juggler faith, 
And deep imbibes the bloody, damning faifiu 
What tho* the bigot raife to heav'n his ey^s^ 
And call th' Almighty witnefs from the Ikies !] 
Soon as the wifli'd occafion he explores. 
To plant the Roman crofs on England's (hores,. 
All, all will vanifh, wkile his priefls applaud,^ 
And faint the perjurer for the pious fraud« 

Far let him fly tbefe ffeedom-breathin^ climes, 
And feek proud Rome, the foflVcr of his crimes s 

Theic 



Theitifl bUn Ativr to movant the'Pi^ fibtf r^ 
And icacter o«^Hy tbuodeFi ia tb^ 9tr« 
Grimly jpiefid^in Soperftitiea's fidbocil. 
And curfe thofe luoipdom br <^iibluw»- nfk» 

Here let mt paufe, aod bid tb# wodd adieiiy 
Wbile beav'o's bright maufioiM open to -my vicwlW 

Yet ftill one carb, one tender care renainl ; 
My bounteous {riend, relieve a father's pains ! 
Watch o'er my foh, inform his waxen youtb. 
And mould bis mind to virtue and to truth ; 
Soon let him learn fair liberty to prize^ 
And envy him, who for his country dies ; 
In one fluort ientence to cqmpnze the whole^ 
Tjransfiife to hU the virtues of thy foul. 

Preferve thy life, my too, too geuVbus friend, 
Nor feek with mine thy happier fate tp blend ! 
live for thy country, live to guard her laws, 
Proceed, apd profpcr in the glorious caufe ; 
While I, tho* vanquifli'd, fcorn the field to fly, 
^ut boldly face my foes, and bravely die. 

Let princely Monmouth courtly wiles bew8i«| 
Nor trufl too far to fond paternal care ; 
Too oft* dSrk deeds deform the midnight cell, 
H«2iv.% only knows bow noble EfTex fell I 

iSidney 



Sidney yet Itvo, ^hok emn^tkeoithfc mi$A 
Ranges at Iprge thro' fy(k«»6 uoixmfia'd ; ^ 
Wrapt ialiinafelf, b» foorna the tj^aat't ji^wV^- 
And hurb-defiance even from the TowVj 
With tranquil brow awaits th' unjuf^ decree, 
ftnd^ ariiiM with «4itile» lodks tafodtW mew 

Ca'ndiih, fBTt^ell msy^fntntx>m mmes emwnml' 
Thro* life I levM thee, dy'ing I am thtM^s 
With pious rites let dufi^ tty dvA beibt^wti^ 
And thus infcribe my monumemal ftMe a-^ 

Here Ruflel lies, enfranchisM by the grave, 
He prized his birthright, ilor would lite « Have* 
Few were his words, but honefl and fincere. 
Dear werehis friends, bis country Aill m<»ie d^n 
la pareats, children, wife, iiipremely bleft'd,. ^ 

But thatooe paffion fwallowM all the t^i , « 

To guard her freedom was his only pride, , 

Such was his love, and for that love be diedi* 

Yet fear not thou, when Libeifty difplays 
Her glorious flag, to deer his courfe to praife ; 
For know, (whoe'er thou art that read'ft his fate, 
And think*A, perhaps, his fuflPrings were too great) ' 
Blefs'd as he was, at hsr imperial call, 
Wifcfi children, parents, he refign'd then all ; 
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Each fond tffedion then feribok hfs tml^ 

And amorpatriie occupied the whole ; - 

In that great canfe he jojr'd to meet his doom, 

Biefs'd the keen axe, and tdumphM o'er the tomb* 

The hour draws aear«-Bttt what are hours to me ^ 
Hours, days, and years hence undiftinguiih*d flee ! 
Time, and his glafs unheeded pafs away, 
Abforb'd, and lofi in one vafl flood of day ! 
On Freedom's wings my foul is bonne on high. 
And foars exulfting to its native fky I 



ON A HANDSOME LANDLADY. 

It has been obferved of the writings of the late 
Harry Fielding, of facetious memory, that he feemed 
never fo happy as when he could get into the chim- 
ney-corner of an inn-kitchen. In like manner you 
muft have perceived, that my letters to you during 
my ruftication, have favoured of the afle^ion which I 
have always entertained for my honefl friend the 
landlord, and his civil attendants, up from John 
Boots to Betty Chambermaid, I (hall therefore make 
ho apology for giving you an account of the recep- 
tion I met with at the lafl inn I put up at ; where, 
indeed, I fufliciently experienced the truth of the 
feiiowing obfervation of biihop Corbet : 

" All 
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•* All travellers, this heavy judgment hear ! 
•♦ An handfome hoftefs makes a reck*ning dear : 
** Each word, each look, your purfes muft requite 

" 'em, 
*• And every welcome adds another zum.** 

My horfe and royfelf being both of a mind with re- 
fptSt to baiting, I fuffered him to turn in with me to 
the firft inn I came to, which happened to be the 
Caftle ; when I was met at the door by a young Udy, 
whom, by her drefs, I fhould have conceived to have 
been fome gueil of fafliion, if (he had not, upon my 
alighting, raoft politely made me an apology, that 
ail her rooms were taken iip, and defu'ed me to walk 
into the little parlour behind the bar. This civility 
of her*s, together with a look that would have un- 
loofed the purfe-ftrings of an old city churJ, at once 
removed all my prudent oeconomical refolutions of 
eating only juft a fnap of cold meat, and away: of 
my own accord, I moft generoufly ordered a chicken 
to be put down ; but my landlady, dropping an hint 
that (he herfelf had not dined, I could not re(ifl the 
temptation of defiri ng the pleafure of iicr company 
to eat with me, which (he readily accepted ; and, on 
her obferving that the chickens were very finall and 
nice, and to be Aire I mu& be hungry after my ride, 
I confenfed to have a couple of them done. She then 
aiked me, in a moll bewitching mann:;r, ifIcho(e. 
Vol. V. O t# 
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to drink any thing ; bnt, though I declared that. I 
never touched a drop of any liquor before meals, yet 
ihe inticed me to tofs up a glafs of iherry, to get me 
an appetite, which, before, ihe had concluded I 
could not want, and ihe even had the complaifance 
to pledge me. When dinner wss ferved up, I was 
furprifed to fee a diih of eels brought in ; and on my 
faying, that I fancied the cook had made a nuii:ake| 
ihe moft civilly begged ten thoufand pardons, and 
faid ihe thought ,1 had ordered them ; but added, 
that indeed ihe did not doubt but I ihouldlike them, 
and for her own part ihe was exceffively fond of them. 
As that was the cafe, I could by no means confent 
to their being taken away; and, after we had done 
with the fifli and the chickens, a difh of tans fpon* 
taneoufly made its appearance, without waiting for 
the word of command. My kind landlady intreated 
me to tafte this, and iniifted upon helping me to ano- 
ther, which (lie afiiired me was moft excellent, till 
ilie had either forced upon me, or taken to herfelf, 
a bit out ot each fort. 1 ihould have told you, that, 
during dinner, bcfides the ufual concomitants of a 
tankard of each, I \v(is prevailed on to hob and nob 
with her in a variety of old beer, cyder, Rheniih, 
mountain, Liibon, &:c. and, to crown all, my land- 
hidy would even rife fVoin table herfelf to make mc a 
iufy at v^^hich (lie declared ftie had a moil excellent 

haiid. 
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kand. When the cloth was removed, I conld not 
but alk her, what Ihe chofe to drink ; to which flic 
modeftly anfwered, whatever I liked; at the fam^ 
time hinting to me, that. nobody had better French 
wines than (he had. However, I thought proper 
to difrcgard all her hints of that kind, and ordered a 
fimple bottle of port. When this was brought, I alked 
if I fhould help her ? Ihe told me fhe never touched 
that fort of wine ; fo that I could not but call for a 
pint of Lifbon, which ihe liked better. She would 
fain, indeed, have prevailed on me afterwards to fufFer 
her to produce a bottle of claret, of which, flie faid, 
fhe could drink a glafs or two herfelf ; but finding 
me inflexible on that head, £he compounded the mat- 
ter with me, on bringing me over to confent to our 
having a flafk of Florence, the beft that ever was 
tailed. I need not tell you the agreeable chat, or the 
pleafing familiarities that pafled between us, till it 
was time for me to mount my horfe ; but I could 
not even then get away, without doing her the pUa- 
fure firft to drink a difli of tea with her, to which a 
pot of coffee was alfo added, though I did not touch 
a drop. In fliort, her behaviour was fo engaging, 
her looks fo inviting, and her artifices fo inveigling^ 
that I quite forgot how dear I was topajr for my 
entertainment, till the dreadful reckoning was called 
for, which convinced me of the juflnefs^of Bifhop 
O 2 Corbet'* 
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Corbet's remarks before quoted. Indeed^ as I had 
ordered a fuperfluity of vitals that I could not eat, 
and of liquors that I could not drink, and all for the 
fake of my hoflefs's fweet company, I think that the 
bill, inilead of the ufual articles of bread and beer- 
chicken— wine, &c. might have been made out-r 
for a fmile — an ogle^a fqueeze by the hand— a 
chuck under the chin— a kifs, &c.— — fo much. For 
my part, I am determined, for the future, never to 
fet my foot in an inn, where the landlady is not ar 
ugly as Mother Redcap. 



THE CAPTIVE LARK* 

A FABLE, 

At dawn of day the farmer rofc ; 

The deadly fnares were fet ; 
A lark with piercing cries and throes 

Was firuggiing in the net. 



The fluttering prisoner begg'd his life ; 

O ! pity me 1 he faid ; 
'Twould kill my children and my Wife, 

To h«ar that I was dead. 



I hurt 
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I hurt no creature, I ; the whole 
Wood round might vouch for me ; 

I nor thy gold, nor filver ftole j 
Let innocence be free. 

One grain indeed this fatal mora 

I took ; 'twas all I did. 
To die for one poor grain of corn ! 

Alas i kind heav'n forbid. 

A red-breaft from a neighboring tree 

Beheld his haplefs (late ; 
Ah ! ceaft thy piteous plaint, faid (he t 

Nor hope to (hun thy fate* 

poor bird ! be fure thy death's decreed; 

No eloquence will do ; 
* Since he, the wretch to whom you pUad, 

Is judge and party too.' 



J.H. 



Tha 
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The fi.b>(!l of the following frigment, is the recital 
O'f a melancholy circumHance, which isfaid to have 
happened at the battle of Shrewlbury, which H. 
Percy, Airnamed Hotfpur, lofl (together with his 
life) to Kiag Henry IV. and his fon. The cvcut 
is uncommon, and ferves to fet forth the horrors 
of civil war. 



EMMA OF SHREWSBURY. 

A FRAGMENT. 

W HERE wide Salopians fertile plains extend, 
And circling Severn bids her waters bend, 
When the fourth Henry England's fceptre fway^d, 
Young Emma livM, a fair and virtuous maid: 
S'.veet was her breath as rofes newly blown, 
Such was her form, as Venus felf might own ; 
So ge-ntly fram*d, fo innocently gay. 
She charmM all eyes, and ilole all hearts away. 
But one alone, of all the noble train 
That fought her hand, her favour could obtain : 
Edwin his name, rich, young, and nobly bold j 
With palling art each tender tale he told ; 
Her fire and brother to his fuit gave ear, > 
And blulhing Emma faw her nuptials near ; 

Whca 
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When angry Percy, in an evil hour, 
Dcfy'd his king, and raisM a mighty powV i 
And on the Severn's banks refolvM to dare 
Great Henry and his youthful heir to xvzr^ 
Her father, Morcar, (once a valiant knight) 
Now, worn with age, abftain'd from fields of fight ; 
Yet for his king he rousM his fon to arms, 
Experienced Edwin, trainM to war's alarms: 
But Edwin, now engag'd on Percy's fide. 
At Morcar'i hands in vain demands his bride ; 
Till| by furpri«e| beneath the nightN dim ftiftdci 
He to the camp conveyed the lovely maid. 
For him her father, brother, glad (he leaveif 
And, ere the fight, his profT^r'd vows receivei* 

The battle join'd, amid* that fcene of blood, 
A blooming warrior by his fide flie flood j 
Now fits his armour with officious cares. 
Now for his fafety wearies heav'n with pri^y*ri« 
Amaz'd her foes furvey the warlike bride, 
And turn their half defcendingfwords afide* 

But now the prince, whofe fate in after days^ 
t)efignM his country's name in arms to raife^ 
Glowing with rage, preferring fame to life, 
Singl'd forth Edwin in the fatal flrifej 

O 4 Nor 



Nor Emma here the field inglorious fled. 

Thrice twang'd her bow, and thrice her fhafts flut 

fped : 
But vain her aid, her lover's valour vain, 
By furious Monmouth firetchM upon the plain ; 
And here one fate two faithful hearts had joio'd^ 
In death united, as in life combined; 
But gallant Percy, threat'ning from afar. 
Gloomy and dreadful, ruih'd amid the war, 
Preferv*d her from the vidor's threat'ning dart, 
And aim'd a deadly jav*lin at his heart : 
The fpear no paiTage thro' his buckler found. 
But o'er his (houlder iix'd a ghafily wound ^ 
With heavy eyesj that /hot forth gloomy firetf 
He drops his lance, and from the fight retires* 

Now low in earth had England's hope been laid, 
But Edred haften*d timely to his aid j 
With eager fpeed before the prince he prefs'd, 
Oppos'd the flee), and felt it in his bread ; 
Unhappy Emma faw her brother flain. 
And her lov'd Edwin on the hollile plain. 
The pitying Percy fought to footh her care. 
And bore her fainting from the ranks. of war; 
ForcM from her grafp her lover's fatal fword. 
Which elfe had given her pafl^age to her lord. 
*' When we return (faid he) with glory crown'd, 
•* To heal thy woes lliall fome relief be found ; 

♦• Unbounded 
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^' Unbounded joy fliall bkl complaining ceafe, 

•* And fpeak thy woe-fraught bofom into peaop/* 

In vain, alas : the prince returns no more, 

StretchM on the fedgy Severn's naked fhorc, 

Condemn'd in fight a haplefs end to meet, 

Beneath his royal conquering rival's feet ; 

Ev'n where his lance had given the erring wound. 

His own undaunted body preft the ground : 

Greatly he fell I — but Emma, weeping maid. 

The vi6lor-prince8 from the field conveyed ; 

While angry Monmouth's tears were feen to flow, 

To hear the beauteous rebel's tale of woe. 

He charg'd his guards with tender care to bear. 

To Morcar's houfe, the fadly mourning fair ; 

But ere fhe reach'd the hofpitable dome, 

Her once much-lov'd, and dear, delightful home. 

Her father's clay-cold corfe, a weeping train, 

Bore to her feet, by his own poniard flain ; 

For Rumour's tongue had fpread his fon's fad fate, 

And Henry vi6tor in the flern debate, 

Small hope of Enuna's forfeit life could yieldj 

Ev'n if fhe 'fcap'd the horrors of the field. 

Defpairing thus, the aged chieftain fell. 

And bade, with fighs, a wretched world farewell. 

Thus prcfs'd with grief, in all her wilhes crofs'd. 

Her firci her brother, and her If ver lofl, 

O s Fi^'d, 
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FixM, motionlefs ihc flood, nor filence broke^ 
(As one who feels th' avenging thunder's ftroke) 
At length, (fear adding flrength) the virgin-bride, 
fiurfl from her train, and fought the Severn's fide ; 
tv'n there, where once the young Sabrina brave 
Ferifli'd, indignant, in the foaming wave ; 
With flreaming eyes and agonizing woe^ 
The damfel plung'd her in the deep below. 
For her no trophyM hearfe, no torches bright^ 
Gild the dun horrors of the confcious night ; 
But weeping heav'n pours faft a rufhing fliowV, 
And Severn lifts his waves, diflainM with gore ; 
Loud thunders roll, and livid light'nings play. 
The fimple fwains with horror mark the day ; 
Some fay, that by the nu)on*8 pale light they viewed 
Her fliade afcending from the angry flood. 
Till in the clouds flie met her lover's form. 
And with him foarM to hcav'n, amid the bellowing 

florm; 
And flill the ruftics to their fons relate, 
The difmal i\ory of fair Emma's fate. 
As oft* as '* in long winter nights" they tell. 
How Monmouth fought, how gallant Percy fell. 

J.H. 



ALLEN 
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ALLEN AND ELLA^ 

A FRAGMENT,* 

On the banks of that cryllalline ftreara 
Where Thames, oft* his current delays | 

And charms, more than poets can dream. 
In his Richmond's bright villa furveys, 

• A furrcptitious copy of this appea»-?d (agreeable to the date 
below) unddr the names of Colin and Lucy : aad, at a time 
when all modern produ^Ioos were decried, this piece^ by means 
of the fclljWiDg "preface, met with an approbation which other- 
wife,, no doubt, it would have failed of. 

To the READER. 

The MS. bears date (anno 1609), at Eaft-Sheene in Surry, the 
then bright refidence of a maiden-queen, and her. royal court. 
Who the perfbnages were, concealed under the fimple chara^Eler^ of 
Allzm and Ella, does not rightly appe.ar ; but, as a lady of 
the noble family of Hungeiford is recorded to have drowned herfelf 
much about that period, 'tis more than probable it gave birth to 
the afFeding taie j and the reader is left to judge, how far the pro« 
duftions of that refined age would have exceeded thofe of the pre- . 
fent, had more of them been,- fortunately, prcferved. 

It is hoped, that time has not fo injured other pieces, a% to pre- 
vent their being prefcuted to the public hereafter. What parvs of 
this were unintelligible, are only guefled at: for the editor, as he 
would not dare the adding to, c 60 fe alfo, not to dlminifh from^ 
fo valuable a Fragment. 

Richmond, May I, 1755. i ' 

O 6^ Fair 
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Fair Ella ! of all the gay throng 
The faireft that nature had feen. 

Now drevrev^ village along^ 
From the day ihe firft danc'd on the green* 

Ah ! boafi not of beauty's fond powV, 
' For ihort is the triumph, ye fair I' 
Not fleeter the bloom of each flow'r ; 
And hope is but gilded defpair. 

His aSe6Uon each fwain now, behold. 

By riches endeavours to prove ; 
But Ella ilill cries, what is gold, 

Or wealth, when compared to his love ? 

Yes, Allen, together we'll wield 
Our fickles in fummer's bright day j 

Together we'll leaze o'er the field. 
And fmile all our labours away. 

In winter I'll winnow the wheat. 

As it fails from thy flail on the ground : 

That flail willbe raufic as fweet. 
When thy voice in the labour is drown'd* 

How oft* wou'd he fpcak of his blifs ! ' 
How oft' wou'd he call hfer his maid! 

And Allen would feal with a kifs 
Ev'ry j>romHe and vow that he laid. 



But, 
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But, hark ! o*cr the grafs-lcvel * land, 
. The village bells found on the plain ; 
Falfe Allen this morn gave his hand. 
And Ella's fond tears are in vain. 

Sad EUa, too foon, heard the tale. 

Too foon the fad caufe ihe was told. 
That his was a nymph of the vale. 

That he broke kis fond promife for gold« 

As flic walk'd by the margin fo green, 

Which f fide, 

How oft' flie was languifliing feen ! 

How oft* wou'd (he gaze on the tide ! 

By the clear river, then, as flie fate. 
Which reflected herfelf and the mead ; 

Awhile ftie be-wept her fad fate, 

And the green turf ftill pillow'd her head. . 

There, there ! is^it Ella I fee ? 

'Tis Ella, the loft, undone maid ! 
Ah ! no, 'tis fome Ella like me. 

Some haplefs young virgin betray'd. 

• Moft Jikely the village of Peterlham. 

f In the original (much damaged in this particular place) if 
fcam to-be— « Which bcfriBgesthit fwcctriTcr's fide." 

Like 
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Like me, (he has forrow'd and wept^ 

Like me (he has fondly believ'd ; 
Like me her true promiie (lie kepc« 

And, like me, too, is judly decei^Mr 

I come, dear companion in grief! 

Gay fcenes and fond pleafuret, adieu ! 
I come, and we*U gather relief 

From boibms fo chafle and fo true. 

Like youy I have mourn *d the long nighty 

And wept out the day in defpair ; 
Xike you, I have baniih'd delight^ 

And bofom'da friend in my care, ] 

Ye meadows fo lively, * farewell ! 

Your velvet fliil Allen (hall tread !* 
All deaf to the found of that knell 

Which tolls for his Ella when deadr 

Your wi(h will, too fure, be obey'd ; 

Nor Allen her lofs (hall bemoan ; 
ioon, foon (hall poor Ella be laid 

Where her heart (liall be cold as your own. 

♦ In Che MS. it sppears ** lovely." 

Then 
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Then twinM in the arms of that fair, 
Whofe wealth-has been Ella's fad fate f 

As together ye draw the free air, 

And a thoufand dear pleafures relate p 

If chance, o*er my turf, as ye trcad^ 

Ye dare to afifed a fond figh, 
The primrofe will ihrink her pale heady. J 

And * — -— — die* 

Ah ! weep not, fond maid ! 'tis in vain ;. 

Like the tears which you lend to the flream ;. 
Tears are loft in that wat'ry plain. 

And your fighs are ftill loft upon him* 

Scarce echo had gathered the found, 
But fhe plunged from her grafs-fpringing bed j 

The liquid ftream parts to the ground. 
And the mirror clos'd over her head* 

The fwains of the village, at eve. 
Oft' meet at the'dark-fprcading yew ; 

There, wonder how man could deceive 
A bofom fo chafte and fo true. 



• Perhaps i; 1$, « And the violet laagulA afd die.'* 

WitU 
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With garlandi, of ev*ry flowV, 
(Which EUa herfelf fliouM have made,) 

They raife up a fhort-Iiving bow'r ; 
And, fighing ! cry, ** Peace to her ihadc/* 

Then, hand-ioc]('d-in-hand, as they more 
The green-platting hillock around ; 

They talk of poor Ella, and love ; 
And frefhen, with tears, the fair ground. 

o 

Nay, wifli they had never been born. 
Or liv'd, the fad moment to view ! 

When her Allen could thus he forfworn^ 
And his Ella could flill be fo true* 



THE CONTENTED PAIR. 

A Cottage, with a fteeple nigh, 
A little brook that bubbles by ; 
A garden full of fruits and flowers,' 
Of moffy beds and ihady bowers ; 
An orchard richly ftor'd with fruit 
That any lady's tafle may fuit ; 
Daifies fpread th' enamel'd ground, 
DifFufing fragrance all around ; 
The tender trees and flirubs eiihale, 
Thi^fe fweets that blow with ev'ry gale ; 

The 
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The fertile lands and fruitful fields. 
Enlivening all that nature yields ; 
Without, you view this lovely frame, 
Within, the fcene is much the fame. 
Tho* fome would call our cottage mean. 
Tew palaces are kept fo clean. 
For fumptuous fare we never look 
When there's a flitch upon the hook, 
Bleft with two lovely girls and boys. 
Who part our care and Ihare our joys. 
We chearfiil pafs the time away 
In labour all the live»long day ; 
With hearts quite open and flncevCy 
With no improper wiih or fear. 
We fhidy, aim, and wifti tq do 
Juft as we Wbuld be done unto ; 
Thinking content a greater gain 
Than pride with all her haughty train, 
Or blaze and fplendour of a court. 
Where honour's often but a fport. 
Contented, as we iaid before. 
We neither afk or wifh for more 5 
To wifh for more were but a jeft. 
To Providence we leave the reft. 



VERSES, 
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Verses 

OCCASIONED BY A COMPARISO^i WHICH WAS MADl 
BETWEEN A YOUNG * LADY OF QJIALITY, CF 
DISTINGUISHED BEAUl Y AND MERIT^ ANI> 
MISS LAWRENCE* 

Asp ASIA, Laura, lovely pair! 

Each with love's fires the bofom waring 
Both tender^ virtuous, young and fairi 

But yet by different means they charm* 

Afpafia, birth and titles grace, 

Yet fhe is hunnble, mild and free j 
While Laura's ftem no heralds trace, 

Yet every look has majefty. 

When bluflies paint Afpafia's facCi 

Befpeaking modefty and fenfe, . 
We almoft think a court the place 

To feek for confcious innocence. 

When awful grace and dignity, 

In low-born Laura's eye we find. 
We then confcfs to no degree 

True grace and greatnefs are confin'd, 

* LadyD. S-— r. 

Aipafia^ 



C 3" 3 

Afpaiia, every tongue muft own, 
Adds luftre e'ea to princely Hate ; 

While Laura proves (tho* fortune frown) 
That merit needs ngt to be great. 

Tho* bl«fs*d with ev'ry charm and grace, 

Afpaiia, grieve not then io fee 
A lowly maid, in mind and face, 

Nam'd thus a rival e'en to thee. 

And, Laura, thou this lefTon hear, 
Th^t gentiefl manners may be found. 

E'en in the high-exalted fair. 
Whom pomp and vanity furround. 

THE'NAIAD OF BATH, 

TO COLOIfEL 8" ■ % 

Dear Cornel, you enjoinM the talk, 
An eafy one for you to afk. 

As eafy me to grant ; 
For where both join in fympnthy, 
•Jis very eafy to agree. 

To feek what both we want. 



You bid me fing a hymn to health, 
For what are talents, titles, wealth, 



Without 
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Without her favours blcft ? 
Come, goddefs, come, propitious hear. 
In all thy rofy trim appear^ 

And lull our paias to refU 

I fung ; — the goddefs heard my prayer. 
And faid, " To Avon's banks repair,^ 

**- Where Eladud^s waters flow ; 
•* There have I plac'd a lovely maid, 
•* Lawrence, fairmiftrefs of my trade, 

" And fubftitutc below.'* 

*-But, oh ! ye invalids beware 

How you approach the pump ! for there 

Cupid in ambufli lies ; 
There, while her hands deal health around, 
The wanton rogue is fure to wound, 

And kills us thro' her eyes. 

But what kind caution e'er could fave. 
From her fweet chains, the willing (lave, 

As we too fondly know ; 
The god at random lanc'd a dart. 
Which wounded you quite thro' the heart, 

And me from head to toe. 



ANEW 
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A NEW TALE, 

CRAFTED ON AN OLD STORT* 

Thro* MoorfieWs, at the peep of day, 
A troop of fportfmen took their way ; 
In ruftic flate they rode along, 
A ranting, purfe-proud, thonghtlefs throng, 
With modKh nabs, and tight furtouts, 
>And bright fpring fpurs, and jemmy boots i 
Thefe in the foremoft ranks appear; 
Falconers, hawks, do^s, compofe the rear, 

A bedlamite, by chance let out. 
With gaping grin admir'd the rout ; 
And when the cavalcade had pafsM, 
Bcckon'd and bawl'd to ftop the lafl* 
•* Good friend (faid he) pray let me know 
** What means this fort of raree-lhow, 
** And who's yon' green coat riding there, 
'< That cracks his whip with fuch ao air ; 
•* Is he your brother 7 fure he is ; 
•* For you're much like in drefs and phiz.*' 

No, he's our 'fquire (reply'd the other) 
But loves me better than a brother ': 
And well he may, for ne'er a man 
Could t^ii his faltons as I can ; 



Thiff, 
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This, on my hand, tho* lately made, 
Is quite a mailer of his trade. 
And fliews more fenfe, if I may fay't, 
Than all yon folks havQ in their pate : 
'Tis that has brought them all together^ 
To try his blood, this charming weather. 

•* Well (faid the firft) and pray what hire 
** May you have yearly from the *fquire ?** 

A fcoit (faid he) of yellow boys, 
Befides fome other cafual toys ; 
A waiftcoat lac'd, unfoilM and clever, 
Or ruffled fliirts as whole as ever ; 
And oftentimes a lucky pounce 
Tempts him to throw me half an ounce ; 
Befides the beft of meat and drink, 
And all too little you may think, 
For the fatigue that I endure 
In bringing young ones to the lure : 
But fuch an ordinary, you know, 
Is no bad thing, as markets go. 

*' Has be a fon ?" rejoin'd the fool I 
Ay, but he's boarded out at fchooL 

** What has his tutor by the year r" 
As much as I, or very near. 



<*Ii 



•* Is that the cafe ? overtake your maftcr, 
** Tell him, from me, to gallop faftcr; 
•* For if our keeper gets him here, 
•* He'll tie him down, at leafl, a ycac" 

ON A lady's A^ING A GBNTLEMAN HOW MVCft 
HE LOVED HER* 

TO MISS ■ I , 

. My paffion, Sylvia, to prove, 
You bid me tell how much I love. 
I love thee then— but language fails- 
More than bees love flow'ry vales ; 
More than turtle loves his dove ; 
More than warblers love the grove ; 
More than nature loves the fpring ; 
More than linnet loves to fing; 
More than infedts funny beams ; 
More than poet's airy dreams ; 
More than fiflics love the flood ; 
More than patriots public good ; 
More than flocks the graflTy plains ; 
More than hinds increafing rains ; 
More than ftatefman loves his plot 5 
More than am'rous age to doat ; 

"" More 
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More thaa lords their pedigree j 
More than Britons to be free ; 
More than heirs love twenty-one 5 
More than heroes laurels won ; 
More than elves the moon -light fhadc g 
More than ancient maids to wed ; 
More than hermit loves his cell ; 
More than beauty 'to excel ; 
More than mifer loves his flore ; 
More than myfelf-«^can I do more I 



S.M. 
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